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It J/^rzVj!//^>«j zn Copies of the Early Quartos and Folios — Critics 
! 3 ^^ 88 feiigknd commentators have often asserted that there was no proof- read-E|flMBl^ 



[ing by author or editor in Elizabethan times ; but we have positivej 
evidence to the contrary. At the end of Beeton’s "Will of Wit * 
(1599) we find this note : — " What faults are escaped in the printing, | 
finde by discretion ; and excuse the author, by other worke that let' 
[that is, hindered] him from attendance to the presse.' The Shake- 
j speare quartos and folios were often corrected while passing through- 
I the press. In the ‘ Griggs ’ series noticed above there are two re- 
I productions of the 1597 quarto of " Richard II.’, one photographed 
from a copy belonging to Mr. Henry Huth, the other from the 
I Duke of Devonshire’s copy. These two copies of the same edition 
j were found to vary so much from each other that it was decided to 
I reprint both. A careful comparison of the originals with each other 
land with a third copy formerly belonging to Capell, the Shakespeare 
■editor, proved that corrections were made while each sheet was 
Ibeing printed ; and that the corrected and uncorrected sheets were 
imixed up in binding. Five sheets or " signatures ’ appear to be the 
■same in the three copies mentioned. Of the other sheets the first and 
■fourth are corrected in the Huth copy, the second in the Devon- 
Jshire copy, the third in both the Devonshire and the Huth, and the 
?fifth (the ninth in the book) in the Devonshire and the Capell. It 
ihappens, however, that by far the larger number of corrections 
jare in the Devonshire copy, most of them occurring in the second 
■sheet. The following, for example, are all found on a single page 
|(i. 2. 42-70) 

Where then alas may I complaine myself ? y/ j 

(‘ alas ’ omitted in the other copies) ; 

That it may enter butcher Mowbraies breast 
(‘butchers’ in the others); 

Not with the emptie hollownes, but weight; 

(‘ emptines, hollownes’ in the others) ; 

And what heare there for welcome but my grones ? 

(‘ what cheer,’ in the others). 

jin i. 3. 136 (same sheet) the Devonshire copy has ‘And grating 
shocke of wrathfull yron armes,’ while the other two copies have 
‘ harsh resounding armes,’ due to an accidental repetition of the 
adjectives in the preceding line ; ‘With harsh resounding trumpets 
dreadful bray.’ The care with which these corrections were made 
is shown by the fact that the printing of this sheet was stopped to 
change the spelling of a word by the insertion of a single letter ; 

! ‘ portculist ’ being altered to ‘ portcullist ’ in i. 3. 167: ‘Doubly 
i portcullist with my teeth and lippes.’ 

The mistaken ingenuity with which palpable misprints in the early 
editions have often been defended by good critics is well illustrated^ 
by Malone’s attempt to justify ‘ what cheer ’ in one of the lines quoted j 
[above in opposition to ‘what hear,’ which appears in the quartos 
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ing by author or editor in Elizabethan times ; but we have 
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finde by discretion ; and excuse the author, by other worke that let! 
[that is, hindered] him from attendance to the presse.’ The Shake-| 
speare quartos and folios were often corrected while passing through^ 
the press. In the ‘ Griggs ’ series noticed above there are two re- 
productions of the 1597 quarto of ‘ Richard II.’, one photographed 
from a copy belonging to Mr. Henry Huth, the other from the 
Duke of Devonshire’s copy. These two copies of the same edition 
were found to vary so much from each other that it was decided to 
reprint both. A careful comparison of the originals with each other 
and with a third copy formerly belonging to Capell, the Shakespeare 
editor, proved that corrections were made while each sheet was 
*being printed ; and that the corrected and uncorrected sheets were 
mixed up in binding. Five sheets or ‘ signatures ’ appear to be the 
same in the three copies mentioned. Of the other sheets the first and 
[fourth are corrected in the Huth copy, the second in the Devon- 
shire copy, the third in both the Devonshire and the Huth, and the 
fifth (the ninth in the book) in the Devonshire and the Capell. It 
[happens, however, that by far the larger number of corrections 
are in the Devonshire copy, most of them occurring in the second 
sheet. The following, for example, are all found on a single page 
j(i. 2. 42-70) 

Where then alas may I complaine myself ? 

(‘ alas ’ omitted in the other copies) ; 

That it may enter butcher Mowbraies breast 
(‘butchers’ in the others); 

Not with the emplie hollownes, but weight; 

(‘ emptines, hollownes’ in the others) ; 

And what heare there for welcome but my grones ? 

(‘ what cheer,’ in the others). 

In i. 3. 136 (same sheet) the Devonshire copy has ‘And gratingl 
shocke of wrathfull yron armes,’ while the other two copies have' 

‘ harsh resounding armes,’ due to an accidental repetition of the 
adjectives in the preceding line : ‘ With harsh resounding trumpets 
dreadful bray.’ The care with which these corrections were made 
is shown by the fact that the printing of this sheet was stopped to 
change the spelling of a word by the insertion of a single letter ; 

‘ portculist ’ being altered to ‘ portcullist ’ in i. 3. 167: ‘Doubly 
portcullist with my teeth and lippes.’ 

The mistaken ingenuity with which palpable misprints in the early 
editions have often been defended by good critics is well illustrated! 
by Malone’s attempt to justify ‘ what cheer ’ in one of the lines quoted 
above in opposition to ‘ what hear,’ which appears in the quartos 
of 1598; 1668, and" idi^, XndinThe folios” Assuming that ‘ cheer’ 
was the reading of the earliest edition, he said that the change 
to ‘ hear ’ showed ‘ at how very early a period the revisers of Shake- 
speare’s pieces began to tamper with his text, under the notion of 
improving it, or of correcting imaginary errors of the press ’ — and 
so on through more than an entire page of comments. He says- 
that ‘ the passage furnishes aji^evidentprooiollhfi,valufe_of first edi- 
tions ’ ; and so it does, particularly when their misprints are cor- 
rected while they are on the press, and we happen to get hold of 
a corrected copy. 

That copies of the folio of 1623 vary here and there has long 
been known, and it was the intention of the Cambridge editors to 
nole all such variations in their footnotes; but my attention has 
been recently called to an instance of the kind which escaped their 
scrutiny, and which, so far as I am aware, no editor or commenta- 
tor has pointed out. It is in ‘ The Taming of the Shrew,’ ii. i. 
201, where Staunton’s photographic facsimile of the folio and 
Booth’s reprint both read ‘ Women are made to beare, and so are 
you,’ while the Chatto and Windus facsimile (photographic) and 
Paterson’s reprint have ‘ beate ’ for ‘ beare.’ That the latter is the 
corrected reading is evident from the context. 

The volume of the revised Cambridge edition containjng this^ 
play is not yet published, Af ,■ . q /, 
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enter king RICHARD, IOHN 

OF GAVNT.WITH 0TH£R 
NoblesaadatPendaHts, 



Kin^ TLicbdrJ^ 

« Vld lohn of Gaunt time honoured Lancaftcr» 
Haft thou according to thy oath and bande 
Brought hither Hcnric Herford thy bolde fonne^ 
Here to make good the boiftrous late appcale* 
Which then our leyfiite would not let vs hearc 
Againft the Duke of Norfolke,Thomas MoubrayJ 
G*UHt, lhauem yLeige. . , i , 

King, Tell me moreoucr haft thou founded hi», 

If he appeale the Dukeon ancient malice, 

Or worthily as a good fobiefl fliould 
On (bme knowne ground of trcacherie in him. 

Gdunt. As neereasi could fift him on that argument. 

On (bme apparent daungerfccne in him, ^ 

Aimde at your highnes, noinucteratc malice. 

King. Then call them to our prefence face to (ace. 

And frowning brow to brow our fclucs will hearc, 

The accufer and the accufed freely fpeakc,' 

' High ftomackt arc they both and full of ire. 

In rage, deafe asthc fca.haftic aslire. 

Znter BMllingbrocikedttd Morvbrdy, 

Bulling. : Manic yeares of happie daies befall, 

My gratious fouetaigne my moft louing liege. 

A a Moisf, 







TheTragedie^ 

Movpb. Each day ftill better others h«ippines> 

Vntjll thchcaucns eniiying earths good hap. 

Adde an immortall title to your Crownc. 

King. We th ink e you both, yet one but flatters V 5 j 
As well appeareth by the caufc you coroe, 

Namely to appeale each other of high treafon: 

Coofinpf Hcrfordjwhatdoftthouobieft 
Againrt the Duke of NoxflFolkc Thomas MowbravJ 

BtiU. Firftjheauen be the recced to my fpeccht ^ 

Jn the deuotion of a fubieils loue, 

Tcndring the precious fafcticofniy Prince» 

And free froni other misbegotten hate. 

Come 1 appellant to this princely prefence. 

Now Thomas Mowbray do I turne to thee> 

And raarke niy greeting well ; for whatl fpcakc 
My bod y fhall make good vpon this earth, 

Ormy diLi’me foulc anfw'cntin heauen: 

Thou arta traitour anda mifereant, 

Too good to be fojand too bad to I luc, 

Since the more fairc and criflall is the skie, 

7 he vglicr fecnie the cloudcs that in It flic: 

Once rnorc,thc more to aggrauate t he note, 

With a fou^e traitors name fluffs I thy throte. 

And wifh (fo pleafe my Soueraigne) ere I rooue, 

What rny tong fpcaks.my right drawenfword may prouC< 

Mow, Let not my cold wordes here accufc myzcalc, 
Tisnotthe triallofawomans warre, • 

The bit/er clamour oftwo eger tongues 
Can arbitraCK^this caufe betw'ixt vs tvvainc. 

The bloud is hotethat muft be coold for this> 

Yet can I not of (ueb tame paticnccibpafl, 
Astobchuilhr,nndnaugbtatalllOcGiy*.. . - 
Firft the faire rcucrencc ofyour Highnefle curbs me, 
from gluing reirieSand^fpurTes totay^fl fpecth, 

Which clfc would port vntiilit hadreturnd, 

Thcfc rcrmespfrreafon doubled downe liis throat : 
,Scttingafidchishighbloi!idsioyalcie^. ; 
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And 



JT;/g SicharJ ihefecand. 

And let him be no Icinfman to my Liege* 
]dodefieh)n3,andl (pitathim. 

Call him aflaunderous coward.and a villatnC) 

Which to roaintaine, I would allow him ods* 

And mcete him were I tied to runne afoote* 

Eucn to the frozen ridges of the Alpes* 

Or any other ground inhabitable* 

Where eucr Englilhman durfl: fethisfootc, 

Mcatic timcjlet this defend my Joyaltie* 

By all my hopes moft falfly doth he he. 

Bu&, Pale trembling coward (here I throw my 
Difclaiming here the kinred of the King, 

And lay afiac my high bloiides royaltic. 

Which Fcare, not Reuercncc makes thee to except. 
Ifgiiilty dread hauc left thee fo much ftrength, 

As to take vp mine honours pawne, then llowpe. 

By that, and all the rites of Knighthoode elfe, 

Will I make goodagainft thee armc to arme. 

What 1 hauc (poke, or thou canft worle deuire, 
Afow.-Itakcitvp,andbythatfwordlfwcarc, . 

W hich gently laid my Knighthood on my fhouldcr, 
lie anfwcr thee many faire degree. 

Or chiualrous defigne of knightly triall: 

And when T mount, aliue may I not light* 

Iff be traitor or vniuftly fight. 

What doth our ccufin lay to Mowbraics chaf^cS 
It. mull be great that can inherit ys, “ * 

So much as.pfa thought of ill inhiini 

Bui. Looke what I fpeake.my life fhall proue it true. 
That Mowbray hath receiudeeiglit thoufand nobles 
In name of Lcndingsforyeur Highnesfouldiours, 

The which he hath detaind for lewd imploymcnis, 

Like a falfc traitour, and iniuriousvillaine; 

Befidtslfay, and will in battle proue. 

Or here,or elfe where to the furtheft Vcr»c 
That cutr was luriieyedby Englifh eye, ^ 

That all the tteafons for thefe ejghtcene yeaics^ ' 

A 3 







The TrdgeMe 

Complottedandcontnutrclio thislanci: 

Fetch from falfe Mowbray;chcir firfi: head andTpriag* 
Further rfay and further wili maintaine 
V pon hi j bad life to make all this good, 

That he did plottc the Duke of Glocefteri death, 

Suggeft hisloonc bclceuing aduerfarCes, 

And eonfequently like a tajtour coward, 

Slucteouthis innocent fouLe through ftrearaesof Uoud^ 
Which bloudjlike facjtificing Abels erica, 

Eucn from the toungleflcCauernes ofthe eartk 

Tomeforiuftice and rough chaff ifemeatt 
And, by the glorious worth of my defeent, 

Thisarmc (hall do it, or this life be fpent. 

How high a pitch his refolution foares, 

Thomas ofNorfolke what faift thou to this? 

Moiffi. Ohlc^my foucraigoeturBeawaiehisfice, 

And bid his eares a little while be deafe. 

Till I hauc toldc this (launder of his bloud. 

How God and good men hate fo foule a lier. 

King. Mowbray tmpartiall are our eics and cares* 

W ere he my brother, nay, my kingdomes heire, 

Ashe isbut my fathers brothers fonne, 

Now by feepters awe I make a vowc, 

Such neighbour neercncs to our facred bloud 
Should nothing priuilcdge him nor partialize 
The vnfiooping fitmenefle of my vpright foule. 

He is our fubkft Mowbray fo art thou. 

Free fpcech and fcareleflc i to thee allowe. 

Mowlf. Then Bullingbrooke as lowe as to thy heart 
Through the falfe paflage of thy throatc thou licff. 

Three partes of that reccipte I had for Callicc, 

Disburftl duely to his higlincflcibuldicrs, 

The other part rcfcrudcl by confent, 

For that my foueraigne liege was in my debt, 

Vpon re mainejer of a dcarc account; 

Since lafll w'^nt to France to fetch his Qucenc: 

Now fwallow downe that lie . For Gloccftcrs death> 

Iflew 





^KmiUkUrdthefeeeni. 

I fle we him not but to my owne difgraw, 

Ncglefled my fwornc dotty in cafe: 

Foryou my noble Lord of Lancafter, 

The honourable father to my foe. 

Once did I lay an ambuflic for your life, 

A trcfpafTc that doth vex my gricued foulet 
But erel laft rcceiude the Sacrament, 

I dideonfefTeit.andexaaiy begd 
Your •races par don, and I hope I had it. 

This » my fault, as for the reft appcald 

Itifliicsfrom the rancour of a villaine, 

A recreant and moft degenerate traitour. 

Which inmy fclfe I boldly willdefende. 

And enterchangcably hurle downe my gage 

Vpon this ouerweening traitors foote. 

To prone my fclfe a loyal Genoleman, 

Euen in the bcfl bloiidchambttrd in hisbofome, 

Inhaftc wherof moft hartily I pray 

Your highnes to afeigne our trial! day. 

King. Wrath kindled gentleman be ruled by me, 

Letspurge this choler without letting bloud, 

This we preferibe though no Phifition, 

Deepe malice makes too deepe incifion, 

Forgctjforgiue, conclude and be agreed. 

Our dcxftors fay, this is no month to blcede: 

Good Vncklc let this ende where it begonne, 

Wccle calme the Duke of Norfolke.you your fonne. 

Cdttnt. To be a raakc-pcace fhal become my age, 

Throw downe (my foanc) the Duke of Norfolkcs gsge. 
King. And Norfolkc throw downe hisi 
Cdunt. When HanyJwhcn obedience bids, 

Obedience bids I fheuld notbidagaine. 

King. Norfolkc throw downe we bid, there isnobootc, 
Moiff, My feUe I throw dread foueraigne at thy foot?^ 
My life thou fhaltcommand.but not my fhamc, 

The one my ducty owes, but my fairename 
Defpight of death that hues vpon my grauc, 
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‘ TheTrdgedie cf 

Todarke dinioflounvre tfioun^alrnot haue:; : 

1 4tn dirgra{le,impeacht,and baffuld hcere, ; „ 

Pierft to the foulc witkSlaunders vcnomd 
Thewhichiiobalmecanourcbathis^hearcbloud' 

Which brcathdc this poyfon. 

Ktn^. Rage mail be withlloodey 
Giue me his gage; Lions make Leopards tame*- 
Movfb. Yea butnot changchis fbetss take but inyilianBC, 
And I refigne ray gage, ray dcar^ dcarc Lord, 

The pureR treafiire raortall times afford* 

Is fpotlclTe Reputation that away ij 

Men are but guildedloamc, or. painted clay* 

A iewellin atentiraesbardvpcheii, ' 

1$ a bold fpirit in a loyail breaft: 

Mine honour is oiylif«:,both grow in one. 

Take honour from me, and ray life is done: 

Then(deare my Licgc)mine honour let me trie* 

In that I Iiue>and for that will I die. ' ■ 

"Hing. Coofin, throw vp your gage, do you beginne. 
ZM, O God defend my foule from filch deepe finne, 
Shall I feeme Crcft-fallen in my fathershght? 

Or with pale beggar-feate impeach my height* 

Before this out-darde Daftard; ere my tong 
. Shall wound my honoUr with fuch feeble wrong. 

Or found fo bale a parlee, my teeth lliall: tearc 
Theflauifh motiue ofrecantingfeare. 

And fpitit bleeding in his high difgrace. 

Where Shame doth harbour eucH in Mowbraies face. 

- , W e were not borne to fue,but to cemtnaund| 
Which finceweeannot do, to make you,fncndsj . 

Be ready as your hues fliall anfwere it, 

At Cotientry vp6n flint Lamberts day, 

There Oiall your fw'ords and launcesarbitrate 
Tlicfwclling difference of your fetled hate. 

Since we cannot atone you, we fhall fee 
lurticc defigne the Viftovschiualric, 

Lord Marihah copiniaund our Officers at Armes» 



Be 



Kin^ Rkhdrdtheficond, 

Be ready to dircA thefe home allarmcs, 

enter lahtt of Gdunt tilth the HHchelfe ofCloceAeft 

Gaunt Alas, the part I had in W oodftockes bloud, 
Doth more follicitc me than your exclaiines* 

To ftirre againft the butchers of his life* 

But fince cor reftion licth in thofc hands. 

Which made the fault that we cannot corrciH:! 

Put .wc our quarrcllto the will ofheaueti, 

Who when they fee the liourcs ripe on earth, 

Willraine hot vengeance on offenders heads. 

Ducheffi FindeshrotHcrhood in thee no fharper (purred 
Hath loue ip thy old bloud no liuing Hreif 
Edwards feuen fonnes whereof thyfelfe art one. 

Were as fcHcn viols of his facred bloud. 

Or feuen fakre branches fpringing from one roote: 

Some of thofc feuen are dried by natures courfe. 

Some ofthofe branches by the DeRiniescut: 

Butr^oMis my de.are Lord, ray life, my GloccRcr* 

One violl full of Edwards facred bloud, 

One fiourifhing branch of his moR royal! roote 
It crackt, and all the precious liquor fpilc,- 
Ishacktdowne,andhis fummer leauesallfaded 
By Enuieshand, and Murders bloudy axe. 

Ah Gaunt, his bloud was thine, that bed. that womb. 

That mettall, that felfe mould, that fafhioned thee 
Made him a man ; and though thou liueR and brcathcR, 
Yet art thou flainc inhim. thou dooR confent 
In fpme large raeafure to thy fathers death. 

In that thou fceR thy w'retched brother die. 

Who was the model! of thy fathers life; 

Cali it notpatience Gauntjitisdifpaire,' 

In fiiffr'ng thus thy brother tbbe flaughtred, 

Thou focwcR the nuked pathway to thy life. 

Teaching Rernc Murder how to butcher thee: 

That which in meaneiueH wc intitlc Patience* 

Is pale cold Cowaidice in noble breafls, 
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Thetragcdieof 

What /hall T to fafcgard thioe<6wne lifft 

The bcft way is to vcnge my Gloceftcrs death. 

Gaunt Gods is the quarrcll for Gods fubAitutCy 
H is deputy annointed in his light* 

Hath canid his death, the which if wrongfully. 

Let heauen reuengc,for I may neucr life 
An angry armc againll his minider. 

Duch. Where then may 1 complainemy Iclfc? 

Gaunt T o God the widdowes Champion and defence^ 
Luch. Why thcniwilijrarcwellolde Gaunt, 

T hou goell to Conciitiy, there to behold 
Our Goofen Hereford and fell Mowbray fight* 

0 let my husbands wronges on Hcrefords fpearc, ‘ 

That it may enter butchers Mowbraiesbrefti 

Or ifmilfottune niifle the fiift eaiicr, 
BcMowbcaieslinncsfoheauyin hisbofomc .. 

That they may breake his foming courfers backej 
And throw the rider hcadlooginthc lidc$» 

Acaitiue recreant to my Coofen Hereford, 

Farewell old Gaunt.thy fomctirocs brothers wife. 

With her companion Gr iefe muft end her life. 

Gaunt Sifter farewell,! muft to Couentry,. 

As much good ftay wiihthcc, as go with me. 

Duch. Yet one word more.grielc boundeth where is fali^ 
Not with the empfines, hollownes, but weight* 

3 take my Icauc before i hauc begone, 

For forrow endes not when irfeemeth done* 

Commend me to thy brother Edmund Yorke* 

Loth s is all: nay yet depart not fo. 

Though this be a), doe not fo quickly go: 

1 fhall remember more.' Bid him, ah what? 

With all good fpeedc at Plafhie vilirc me, 

Alackc and what, {ball good oldc Yorketherc fee. 

But empty lodgings and vnfurnilht wals* 

Vnpcopled offices, vntrodden Hones, 

And wnat cliccre there for welcome but my grooes? 

Thctfoic commend me, lethim not come there. 
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To feeke oot forrow that dw els ctieiy where. 

Defolate defolatc will 1 hence and die: 

Thelaft Icaue of thee takes my weeping etc. exeunt. 

Muter LefdMarfhalldnd the Duke ^merfe. 

Mart My Lord Aumerle is Harry Herlbrd arsndc? 
t/Tum. Yea at all points, and longs to enter in. 

Mar, The Duke of Norfolkc fpriglitfully and bold,. 
Staies but the fummons of the appellants trumpet. 

jium. Why then the Champions are prepard and ftay 
Farnothingbut his maiefties approach. 

The trumpets found and the Kin^ entert ’With hit nohletytvhen 
they arefet,entertheDukeof T^rfolke in armet defendant, 
Kin^ Marlhalldemaunde of yonder Champion, 

The caulc of his arriuall here in armes, 

Aske him his namc,and orderly proccede 
To fweare him in the iuftice of his caulc. 

Mar. In Gods name and the Kings lay who thou art* 

And vvby thoucomeft thus knightly clad in armet, 

Againll: what man thou comil: and what thy quarcll* 

Speake truly on thy knighthoode, and thy oth. 

As lb defend the heauen and thy valour. 

Mow, My name is Thomas Mowbray Duke of Norfolke, 
Who hither come ingaged by my oath, 

(W’hich God defende a Knight lliduld violate) 

Both to defend my loyalty and truth. 

To God, my King, and my fuccceding ifliie. 

Againlfthe Duke of Herlbrd that appeales me* 

And by thegracc of God, and this mine armc, 

To proue him in decoding of my lelfc* • ’ 

A traitour to my God,my King,and me. 

And as Itrucly fight^lcfend me heauen. 

The trumpets found. Enter Duke of Hereford 
appel/ant in armour, 

Marlhall askc yonder Knight in arincs* 

B a Both 






ThTragifdie^ 

Both who he isj anj why he commeth hither* 

Thusplatcd in habilimentsof warre. 

And formally according to our la we, , . 

Df poft him in the iufticc ofhis caufc. 

M^r. what is thy natne?ind whcrfore con>n thouhtthetf 
Before Icing Richard in his royall lifls> 

Againft whom comes thou? and whats thy quarrell?. 
Spealce 1 1 ke a true Knight, fo defend thee heauen. 

Bui. Harry of Herford,Lancafter andDarbie 
Am 1, who ready here do Rand in Armes 
To prone by Gods grace, and my bodies valour 
In lifts* on Duke ofNorfFoIkc, 

That he is a traitour foule and dangerous, 

To God of heauen, king Richard and to me:: 

And asl truely fight, defend me heauen. 

Mat. On paine of death, no perfon be fb boldy 
Or daring, hardy, as to touch the liftes. 

Except the Mar ti a! land fuch officers 
Appoynted to direft thefe fairc defignei. 

But. LordMartiail,Ietme kifle my Souercigueshaad^ 

And bow my knee before his Nlaieftie, 

For Mowbray and my fclfc are like two men. 

That vow a long and weaiie pilgrimage, 

Then let vs take a ceremonious Icaue, 

A ndlouing farewell of our feuerallfr^ds, 

Mdr. The appellant ifi all duety grwtes your Highlit^ 
And craues to kifle your hand, and take his Icauc. 

Kin^ We willdcfccnd andfold himiflour armes, 

Coofin of Herford, as thy caufc is right, 

Sobethy fortune in this royall fight: 

Farewell my bloud, which if to day thou Ikead, 

Lament we may, but not reuengc the dead, 

Bui. Olctnonoblceicprophanc a tcarc . 

For me,if 1 be gordc with Mowbraies fpcare : 

As confident as is the Falcons flight 
Againfta birdjdoIwUhMowbrayfight. 
MykuingLordjltakemyleaucofyou: ' 




^kh/trdlhej^ctnd. 

Of you (my noble coufih) Lord Aumarlc; 

Not ficke although I hauetodowith death 
But lufty,yongand chccrely drawing breth: 

Loe, as at Englifli fcafls fo I regrcct 
The daintieft laft. to make the end moft fweet. 

Oh thou the earthly Authourofmy bloud, 

Whofe youthfull fpiritc in me regenerate 
Doth with a two-fold vigour lift me vp. 

To reach at V iftory aboue my head; 

Adde preofe vnto mine armour with thy prayers. 

And with thy blcfsings ftcele my launces point; 

Thatit may enter Mowbraies waxen cote. 

And furbifli new the name of lohn a Gaunt, 

Eucn in the luftie hauiour of his fonne. 

GAHttt, God in thy good caufc make thee prolperous, 
Befwiftlike lightningintbcexccution. 

And let thy blowes doubly redoubled. 

Fall like amazing thunder on the caskc 
Ofthyaductfe petoitious enemy, 

Rowzc vp tby youthfull bloud, be valiant and hue, 

BuL Mine innocence and faint George to thriuc* 

Mowlf. How cucr God or Fortune caft my lot, 

T here hues or dies true to King Richards thiont, 

A loyall,iuft,and vpright Gentleman; 

Ncuer did captiuc with a freer heart 
Caft oft his chaines of bondage, and embrace 
His golden vncoatrould enfranchifinenr. 

More than my dauncingfoule doth celebrate 
This feaft of battle with mine adueriaric, 

Moft mighty Liege, and my companion Pceres, 

Take from my mouth the wiflipf happy yeercs. 

As gentle, and as iocund as to left 
Go I tofight,tiuth hatha quiet breft. 

K/'nj’ Farewell (my Lord) fccurely I cfpiCj 
Vertue with Valour couched in thine cic. 

Order the triall Martialhand beginne. 

Mart. Harry of Hetford,Lancafter and Darby^ 
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TheTfdgedietf 

Receiue ttiy launcc, and God defend the right. 

i?«/. Strong as a tower in hope I cry, Amen. 

Md,rt. Go bcjre this lancc to Thomas Duke of Norfolke. 

Herald Harry of Hcrfotd,Lahcaftcr,and Darby 
Stands here, for God, his fbucraigncjand himfclfc, 

On paine to be found falfe and recreant^ 

To prouctheDukcofNorfolkc Thomas Mowbray 
A traitor to God, his king, and him, 

And dares him to fet forward to the fight. 

Herald 1 Hereftandeth Thomas Mowbray D.of Norfolk 
On painc to be found falfe and recreant. 

Both to defend himfelfe, and to approac ' * - 

Henry of Hereford, Lancafter, and Darby, ; ; 

To God, his fbucraigne,and to him difloyall, 
CoutAgiouflyiand with a free defirc» 

Attending but the fignall to beginne. 

! Mart. Sound trumpets,and fct forward Combatants: 
Stay, the king bath thtowen his warder downe. 

King. Let them lay by their hclmcts,and their fpeatcs, 
And both returne backe to their chaires againe. 

Withdraw With vs, and let the trumpets found, 

W hile we rctiiroe thefedukes what wc decree. 

Draw neere andlife 
What with our counfell we hatie done : 

For that our kingdomes earth flioul d not be foild 
With that deare bloud which it hath foflered: 

And for our cies do hate the dire afpeft 
Of crucll wounds plowd vp with neighbours (word, 

And for wc thinkc the Egle- winged pt.ide 
Of skic-afpiring and ambitious thoughts, 

With riuail hating enuy fet on you 
To wake our peace, whicli ki our Countries cradle 
Draw' the fwcet infant breath ofgcntlc liccpe. 

Which fo rouzde vp w'ith boi'firous vntundc drutnmes. 
With hat fli refounding trumpets drcadfull bray. 

And grating fhockc of harfli refounding armes. 

Might from out quiet confines Light foirc Peace, 




S.khsrdtheficMd, 

And make vs wade eucn incur kinreds bloudj 
T herefore wc banifli you our territories: 

You coufin Hereford vpon paine of life, 

Til twice fiuc fummers haucenrichtourneldl 
Shall not regreeie our faire dominions. 

But treade the ferangcr paths of banifiimcnt. 

Bui. Your will be donc*,thismufl: my comfort be_ 

That Sunne that warmes you herc.fliall flitnc on roe, 
Andihofcliis golden bcames to youheerc lent. 

Shall point on me. ^nd guilde my banifhment. 

King Norfolke.fortheeremainesaheauicrdodme, 

Which I with feme vnwillingneflc pronounce. 

The flic flow lioures fball roc detetroinate 
The datclcfTc limitc ofthy decre exile, 

The hoplcflc word of neuerto returne, 

Breathe I againft thee, vpon paine oflife. 

Morvb. A hcauy fentence, my moff foueraigne Liege, 

And all vnlooktfor from' your Highncflc mouth, 

A deerer merit not fo deepe a inaime. 

As to be cart foi til in the common ay re 
Hiuc idefcrued at your HighncfTe hands: 

The language I haue learnt thefe forty yecres,. 

My natiuc Englifh now 1 muft forgo, 

Andnowmy tonguesvfcistome,nomore , 
TbananvnftringedvioUoraharpe, > 

Orlikcacunninginftiumentcafdcvp, , ! 

Or being open, put into his hands 
That knowes no touch to tune the hartnonie: 

Within my mouth you haue engaold my tongue, 

Doubly poncuhft with my teeth and lippes. 

And dul 1 vnfeeling bdrrcn ignorance 
Is made my Gaoler to attend on me: 

1 ,*un too ojde to f^’ne vpon a nurfe. 

Too far in yecres to be a pupill now. 

What is thy fentence but fpeccHleflc death? 

Which robbes my tongue frombreathing natiuc breath. 

King It bootcsthcc not to be compafsionatc, . i . . i 

Aftar 






TheTragedie^f 

After ourftntenciplayningcoincs too late. ' 

WoR'. Then chu^Iturne me from my ccuntriei lighti 
T o d wcl in (blcmne fbadcs of endlcflc night. 

King, Returneagaine,and take an othe with thee, 

Lay on our royall fwoid your bani/lic hands, 

Swcarc by the duty that y ’owe to God, 

(Our pait therein we banifti with your feluest) ’ 

T o keepe the oath that we adminifter: 

You neuer ntailifo heipe you truth and God, 

Embrace each others lone inbanifhment, 

Nor neuer looke vpon each others face. 

Nor neuer write, rcgrectc »nor reccncile 
This lowringtcmpeftofyour home-bred hate. 

Nor neuer by aduifcd purpofe meete, 

To plot,contriuc,or complot anj^ ill, ' 

Gainft vs, our ftate, our fubie^^or our land. 

Bui. Ifweare. 

CJWoJv. And I, to keepe al this, * 

Bui, Norffblke, lb fare as to mine enemy f 
By this time, bad the Kin^ permitted vs. 

One ofour foules had wandred in theairc, 

Baniflit this fraile ftpulchre of oor flefli, 

Asnowourflefit isbanilbt from this land, 

Confefle thy treafons ere thou flic the realme, 

Since thou haft far to go, bcarc not along ■ 

The clogging burthen of a guiltic foulc, 

Mojv. NoBulIingbrookc,ifeuerrwerctraitour, 

My name be blotted from the booke oflife, 

And I from heauen baniftit as from hence; 

But what thcuaEt,Gof*,th©u,and I, do know, 

Andal tcrofoone(Ifcarc)thc King fhall rew: 

Farewell (my Liege) now no way can I ftray, 

Sauc backe to Englandalthe worlds my way. 

King. Vnclcicucn in the glalTes of thine eyes, 

Ifcc thy gricued heart; thy ladafpeft 
Hath from the number of hit baniftit yeeres 
Pluckt Iburc aj/i ay, fixe frozen winters fpent, 

Returnc 






Returne<witli welconte honie fropibanWlittlcntj 
SuS. How loiigaVime libs ift one little^ 

Fourc lagging winters and fourc wantori fpringet,- 
Endina word.fuch is thebreativof Kinges. 

Gaunt. Xthankcniy liege that in regard of me. 

He ftiortcns fburc ycarcs ofmy fonnes cxilcy 

But little vantage (hall I reape thereby: ’ 

Forearc the fixeycares that lie hath to fpend - 

Can change their mo'ones,and bring their timcs.abou^ 

My oile-driedlantpe,and time bewafted light'' ; / 

Shall be cxdnt withhgefand cndlcITehightes, 

My intoh'bftapfef will' be burnt and’ done, 

And blindfold Death notlet me fee my fonnCv . • 

King: Why Vnckle thou haft many ycares to li«f. 

Caunf'. But not a minute King that thou canftgitic. 
Shorten my dales thoit cahft with fullcn fbrrowe. 

And plucke nights fcom me.but not lend a niorrpw: 
ThoucanfthclpetimctofurfoW me with age. 

But ftoppe no wrinckle in his pilgrimage; 

Thy word is currant with him for my death, 

Butdcad,thykingdomc cannot buy my breath. 

King. Thy Ibnnc is baniftit vpoh good aduile, ’ 

Whe reto thy tong a party vcrdiftgaue, ‘ ' 

Why at our iufticc Iccmft: thou then to Ibwrc? 

Gaunt. Things Iweet to tafte, prooue in digeftipn fpwrc. 
You vrgdc rnc as a iudge, but I bad rather, 

You would 6auc bid me argue like a ’fathers ».>• 

0!ihad'tbccneaftranger,notrriy'child, . ^ '' 

To fmopth his fault 1 ftiould haue becBC more ini'ldc* 

A partial flauiider fought 1 to auoide, ■ 

And in the fcntcncc my ownc life deftroyed: 

AIas»l lookt wtlien feme pfyou ftioUld fay, 

I w'as too ftiift to make m'lrte OWnc away; 

But you gaue Icaue tefniy vriwilling tongue, 

Againft my will to do my fclfe this wrong. 

King, Coofeh farewcl.and Viicklc, bid him fo, 

Si:^c y^ates we banilh hiin and he fhall go,"' ; 
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TheTrd^tOiet 
*A». ConDfarcwe1»vvha(,|i;|e{eiKc.man;.n6t knoy^^ .. .. ■ 7 

From where you doe rematue let paper Clew. ' , 7 . ■, 

M*rt My Lord, no Icaue take 1,' For X will ride ' 

As I'arre as land will let me by your Cde. 

CdUHt. Oh io what purpole doeft thou hoatd thy wordl| 
Xhat thou returned no gicetingtp chyfriendsf . 

Bull, lhaue too few to take my Icaue of you. 

When the tongucsoffice Ihould he .prodigall* 

T o breathe the aboundant dolor ^ the heart, 

CdUHt , Thy grielc is but thy abfence for a time. 

Bull. loyahlentjgriefeuprcfcnt foi thattime.;- - - 
CuuHt. What is fixe wintersjthcyare quickly gone# 

Bui. T o men in ioy, but gride makes one hower ten# , 
CdUH. CaUitatrauailethatthou takfiforplcafiire* 

Bui. My heart will figh when Imifcall it fo» 

Which findes it an info: ced pilgrimage. 

Gdun. Thefuilenpaflageof thy weary fteps*- ; \ 

Eficetne as fby ie:>yherein thou art to fer# 

The prefious leweU ofthy home rcturne. 

B«4 Nay rather euery tedious Aridermakey , . 

Will but remember me whatadeaie of world;.. ,. 2 .; : . , i 
1 wander fx-onuhc lewelstb^t I louc. . : v r,r 

MuA Inotferue a long appreutitbood, , 

To foi reine paAages, and in the ettd, 

Hautnginy hreedome, boaA of nothing clfe> 

But that I wasa iourneyman to griefe, 

Gdun., All places that the ere of heauenvifits, ' 

Are toa wifeman pottes and happie hauens; 

Teach tby hecefiity to realbn thus* 

There is no vertrre like necefsiry, 

Thinke not tlieKing did banifii thee# 1 

But thou the King’. Woe doth the hcauier fit,* 

Where it perceiues it is butfaintly boitne: 

Go,rayI (ert thee foorth to purchase honour# 

And not the King exilde thee; or rupppfe# 

Deuouring pcAilcncc hangs tnouraire, 

AwftJiouau Aymg to afrc/lrer climes 

Look# 



Thc|owers,feirc Ladies, and thy Acps,no mote 

Thehadelighttullmcaforertadance, 

F^^rtaflinglorrow hathXeffe power to bite, 

t^®«i that mocks at it, and fets it light. 

Bui. Oh who can hold a tier in hu hand. 

By thinking on the frofty Caucafus# 

Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite, ^ 

By bare imagination of a teaftJ 

Or wallow naked in December fnow, < ^ 

By thinking on fantaAickefommets heatc. i 
Ohno.theapprehenfionofihegood, 

Giuesbutthe grcaterfcelingwthcwotrc: ' 

Fell forrowes tooth doth ncucr rancklc inore. 

Then whenhebites.butlaunceth notthc ‘oarc#^ 

Gduu. Come come niy fonne Le bring thee on thy way# 

Had Ithyycuthandcaufe»I wouldnot ftay* _ - ‘ 

Bui. Then Englands ground farewelljfweetlbileadiew. 
My mother and niy imrfe that bearcs me yetj 
Where eare 1 wander boaft of this I can. 

Though banilbhycta true borne EngliAi man# txtuni, 

’EmttriheKlniHithBu^ie.&e dtuntiurtfdnithf ; 
Ldri./iumdrledt*Huth«r, 






Kini We didobferue. Coofen Aumarlc. 

How tar brought you high Hereford on his way? 

.Aum. 1 brought high Herfotd. ifiyou call him fo. - ; 

But to the next high way, and there 1 Irft him., / . 

King And fay, what (lore of patting tearcs were uieo? 
jtum. Faith none for me. except the Northcaft yvindcj 
Which then blew bitterly againA our faces, \ 

Awake the fleeping rhewme, and fo by chanc# ; 

Did grace out hollow parting with a teare. 

r tv -) C a K*/ 






i 





10 



20 






60 









1-7 



0 



King What3god;o«r cbMfioiVviiie»ypo.par$^ 
kAmh. Parcwc l, & for my har;t4i;f«laine£l that my tono^uc 
Should {bprophaneth? wor4thaMaught me craft, . 
To c<jiiutcrfatte:©^pre^ion of fueflgricfe. 

That wordsabemdi^urjed m'inyffoijr«wcs.grauei ; , T ’ 
, Marry would the w'or^Tariwelhauefengthuedlio'w^^ r 
And added ycaf£s t.bhisihort bamfhment> 

He Jl^ould haue hadtivolumcofiarewicjss 
But fince it wouIdBbtjhe badnoneofmCi . 

King. HcisourCocderis eaohH.budtj^dQMbc^ V ; 
When time Oiall call hi^ndiromcfEom bsuwfhmeijti !? , - , v 
Whcthercurkinfman comei6:fccbisitiends, • : ; ; ■ 
Oqr felfeand Bufhie» . _ /; , 

GbferuedhisiToiB-tfliiptotbc commonpcoplc, * ’ , . 
How he did feeme to djue into their, harts, , r . 

With huaible and'iaraihar.couvtcfie* , ; ; 

What reuererice’hc did throwiaw'ay bnflaucs> 

. W ooing poote craftfmen with the craft of fmileSs 
Afld patient A/:ndirr -bearing of his fortune* 
Astweretobariftithciriiffcas'wilbbim, . 

Ofi^<^oos bu£ainBctit<]ian oyflcrwcneh* . , . 

A brace ofdraiijlcn bid* GodlfpeiedhiiD web 
And had the tribute of his hippie knee, 
WiiiT-thSnkes'mycountrcynienmy louingfticndes* : ' : 
As were our England in tcuerfion his. 

And hfe'tiutifqbidfts'BfeKtdfigfceinhoptrs;.- i'. : 

Greene. Wel,he%^ganev-aikl!wuthbini'§o t he fe thoughts* 
Now for the rebels which Hand out in Ireland, 

Expedient mani>agc rouft.be made my’diege,/-! : 

Ere fuithfcr Icyfure yceld them furthieiTneanes* 
Forthcipaduaiitage'andyoUrhighiicsioflc.’ •; , , . 

King. V VovuJflour ielfe iniperfositothis warre, ' 

And lof ohf eofters with tepgrcatd Icourtj, ' 

And h'beralllargcs are gnowenforoewhat light, : 

W e are infotft to farm oer royal! Realme* 

The rcuene w wh«reoif ihall'fBrjiifli'Vs* • i . ; , 

For our affaires ifibabdifUiatKorm'ftujiibv ii .i; <'y. • 

. ;? :> " ' “Out 



.--.f.r 






W' 



. .'t' 




Richard the ptcend. 

Our fubflitutes athomc (hall haueblanke'chkrtcw,- 
Whereto, when they (hal know what nach are ridh 
They (hal fubferibe them for large fumincs of gold, 

Aftd fenefthcro after to fupply our wants, 
for we will make fbrirclandprefently. 

Enter Bu^ietlithnervet. 

Bu(h. Olde lohn of Gaunt is grieuoHs flekciny Lord, 
Sodainelytakcn, and hath Cent poft hafte, ■* 

"to intreate your Maieftic to vifitc hitn . ? " - > 

King Where lies he? 

Bu{h. AtElyhoafe. 

King Now putit.(God)inthcPhyfitions mind, ■ 

Tohelp him to his grauc imraediatlyr 
The litiingofhiscoffers (hall make coates ' ' 

Todeckeourlbuldicrsforthefelriihwarrcs. - 

Come gcntlemen,let$ all-govilite him. 

Pray God we may make hafte and come too late, ' ’ - - 

Amen Exeunt, . 

Enter John of Gaunlftckerttith the dukeofTorkgX^e,’ 

JSaunt. Wil the King epme that I may breathe mylaff? 

In holfomecouflfelltO.'his.vnftaicd youth. • ’ 

Torke V cxii,Gtyhur’fclfe,nor (Sriue not with y’'ourbreath| ‘ 
For all in vaine connescoiinfell to his care. • S 

Qh bmrtbcy fay,thetongucsof dying men, ■ 

Inforcc attention like dee pe harmony: ' ' 

Where words are fcitrf c thc.y arc fcldbmefpent in vaine, 

For they brcathc.truth that breathe their wordcsiopaincs - 

He that nomore muft fay ,is lidened more 

Than they whom youth and cafe hauc iaughtto'gloie, 

More arc mens ends marktthan their lines before. . j 

ThefettingSanncjandMufikeacibeclofe, - 

As the lift rafte of fweetes is fwecteftlaft, 

Writ in rerncnribrance mote than things long paft, ‘ 
Though RichardnjyJiucscounfcllweuldnotheare, ‘ ' ■ 

My deaths (ad tale may yet vndcafe his care. 

No, iris ftopt with other flattering fbundcs* ■ : -i.' ■■ 
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TheTrdgedie^f 

As prai(e$of whcfe tafte the wife are (butid 
Lafciuiojus meeterst to who(e venome (bund 
The opep care ofyouth doth siwayes li(len* 

Report of fashions in proude Icalie, 

Whofc mancrs ftill our tardy api(h nation 
Limps after in bafc imitation: 

W here doth the world thruft forth a vanitie* 

So it be newythercs no re(pe€f how vile, 

1 hatis noCquicklybuzdcinto hiscarcsf 
Then all too late comes Coanfell to be heard* 

Where will doth mutiny with wits regard: - 
DireAnothimwhofewayhimfelfe wilchule* ’ 
Tis breath thou Iack(l,and that breath wilt thou loole; 

Gdunt Me thinkes l am a prophet new inlpirdc* 
And thus expiring do foretell of him* 

Hts rafo fierce blaze of ryot cannot lafl: 

For violent fires (bone burne out themfeluesk 
Small fbourcslafi long, but fodaiiie (formes are (hort: 
He tirc5 betimes that fpurs too foil betimes 
With eagre feeding foode doth choke the feeder, ' 
Light vanitie iniatiate cormorant* 
ConfumingRieanesroonc prates vpon it (elfe; 

This royall throne of Kings* this (ceptred He* 

This earth ofmaie (fie* this feateofMars, 

This other Eden>demy Paradice* 

This fortreffc built by Nature for her fclfe, 

Againfl infcAion and the hand of warre* 

' Tfos happy breedeof men* this little world. 

This precious (lone fet in the filuer (ea> 

Which ferues it in the office ofa wall. 

Or as moate defenfiue toa houfe, 

Againff the enuieoflefle happier lands. 

This blcfied pIot*tliis earth, this realme.this England, 
This nurfe,this teeming wombe of royall Kings, 
Fcard by their breed,and famous by theyr byrth, 
Renowned for theyrdeedes as far from homd 
for chrxlilian (etuicc,and tiue chiualry. 



■.rr]' 



Kh^MkhardthefeCfind, 

As isthe (epulclue in ftubburnc lewry, 

Ofthe worlds ^anfome blefTed Maries (bnne: 

This landof fuch dearc foules,thi$ deere deere land, 

Dcare for her reputation through the world* 

Is now leafde out ; 1 dye pronouncing it* 

Like to a tenement or pelting Farme. 

England bound in with the triumphant Tea* 

Whofe rockie (hoarc beates baclcc the enuious (iege 
Of watry Neptune, is now bound in with (hame. 

With intkic blot;, and rotten parchment bonds: 

That England that was wont to conquerothers* 

Hath made a (hamefull conq jefl of it (clfc; 

Ah would the (candall vaniih with my life. 

How happy then were my enfuing death? 

Torks T he King is come, dcale raildely with his youth, 
For young liot colts being ragde* do rage the more. 

£»rrr king 4n J 

OjjfCHt How fares our noble vncle Lancafler?' 

King What comfott man? how ift with aged Gauntf 

Gdunt Oiiow that name befits my compofitienl 
Old Gauntindccde,andg.iuntinbeing oldc: 

Within me Griefe hath kept a tedious faft. 

And whoabffaines frommeate that is not gaunt? 

For fleeping England long time haue I watcht, : 

Watching breedes lcancncflc,lcanencflc is ail gaunb 
The pleafure that (bme fathers feede vpon 
Is my ftria faff; I meanc ray childrens lookes, 

And therein falling haft thou made me gaunt: 

Gaunt am I for the graue, gaunt as a grauc, 

Whofe hollow wombe inherites naught but bones* 

King C^nfickemenplayfo nicely with their names? 

G4Hnt No mifery makes fport to mocke it fclfe. 

Since thou doft fee ke to kill my name in me, 

1 mocke my namefgrcat King) ro flatter thee.- • 

King Should dyingmcnflatterwitiuhofe that liucf 

G4unt No no, men liuing flatter thofc that die. 






ThiTr^edieof 

King, Thou now adyingfayeiiihouHattercffine. *- 

Gaunt, Ohno,thoadicftithough Ithcfickerbe. 

King. lam in health* I breathe, and fee thee ill. 

Gaunt. Now.hethatroademcknowcsIfccthecilK 
111 in my fclfc to fec,and in thee, feeins illi •' 

Thy death-bed is no IcflertlMn'thy lahdk J • 

Wherein thou licfe in reputation fickc» ' ' 

And thou too carclcflc pacient as thou art 
Commitft thy annoynted body to the cure 
Of thofe Phyfitions that firft wounded thee, 

A thoufand flatterers fit within thy Crowne> 

Whofc compafle is no bigger than thy head. 

And yet knraged in lb fmall a verge, 

The w'afte is no whitlcflcr than thy land: 

Oh had thy grandfire with a Prophets cie, 

Scene how his fonnes fonne Ihould deftroy his lbnnes« 

From forth thy reach he would haiic laid thy Ihame* 
Depofing thee before thou wert pofleft, 

Which art poficft now to depofe thy felfc; 

Why coufin wert thou regent of the world* 
ItwercafljametoletthisJandbylcafe: ' 

But for thy world enioying but this land, ' ' 

Isitnotmorethanlhametolbamcitfo? V\ 

Landlord ofE:ig!and art thou now not, nOtKing, ' 

Thy ftate of la.wc is bondflauc to the lawc. 

And thou 

King. Alunatikeleane-wittedfbole, . 

Prefuming on an agues priinicdgc* 

Darefl: with thyfrozcnadnionition 

Make pale our checkc.cbafingtheroyall blcud 

With furiefrom his natiue I'efidence. ,, 

Now by my featesaight royall maieftie,- ' 

Wert thou notbrother to great Ed wards Ibnne, ' 

This tong that runnes lb roundly in thy head. 

Should runne thy head from thy vnreuerent llioulders* 
Gaunt Oh fpare rnenotniy brothcrsErfwardsfoeine, ^ 
Foi that I was his fiuher Edwards fornie*-' 

That 






Km^ Richard ihefecand. 



* XhatbloudalreadydikethePeUican, 

Haft thou tapt out and drunkcnly carowft, 

My brother Glocefter .plainc well meaning foulc, 
u Whom fairc befall in heauen mongft happy foulcs* 

f Maie be a prefidentaod witnes good: 

! That thourcfpcftft not fpillingcdwardsbloud: 

I loine with the prefent ficknes that 1 haue^ 

And thy vnkindnes be like crooked age* 

I To crop at once a too long withered flower, 

Liue in thy fhame,but die not fhame with thee, 
Thcfe words hereafter thy tormentors be, 

? Convay me to my bed then to my graue. 

Lone they to liuc that louc and honour luue. 




King And let them die that age and ful lens haue. 

For both hafl;thou>and both become the graue, 

Torke I doe bcfcech your Maicfty, impute his words 
T o waiward ficklines and age in him, 

He loues you on ray life, and holdes you deere. 

As Harry Duke of Hereford were he here. 

King Righnyou lay true,asHctcfords loue,fohis 
Astheirs,fomine,andallbeasitis. (ieftie, 

T^rth, My liege* oldGauut commends him to your Ma- 
King What faics he? 

'Kjorih, Nay nothing, all is faid: 

His tongue is now a ftringlcflc inftrument. 

Words, life, and al,old Lancafterhath fpent, 

Tor^ Be Yoikc the nextf that rouft bebankroutfo. 
Though death be poore,it ends a mortall wo. 

King The ripeft fruit firftfals,andfb doth hc» 

His time is fpent, our pilgrimage muft be; 

So much for that. Now for onr Irifh wars, 

We mull lupplant thofe rough rugheaded kernes, 

Which liue likevenomc, where no venome elfe, 

Butonely they hauepriuiledge toliue. 

And for thcfe greataflraircs do askc forae charge. 

Towards our afsiflancc wc doe feaze to vs: 

D The 
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TheTrd^edUtf ' - 

Theplatc«coine*reuencwes,and tneaeabfes ’ ' 

Whereof our Vncklc Gaunt did Hand pofleft. 

\ 9 rke Howlonglhalibcpatiemfahhowlong 
Shall tender duty make me fulFer wrong? 

Not Gloccfters death^nof Hcrefords banifliment^ - w' 
Nor Gaumes rebukes, nor Englands priuate wrongs. 

Nor the preuension of poore Bullingbrookc, 

About his inariadge,noriDy ownedifgracc, 

Hauc eucr made me fower my patient cheeke* 

Of bendc one wrinckle on my foucraignes face? ' : : . 1 

lam the laft of noble Edwards fonnes. 

Of whom thy father Prince of Wales was fitft 
In warre was ncucr Lyon ragde more fierce, , 

Ill peace was neuer gentle lambe more railde, 

Tlien was that young and princely Gentlcinan: 

His face thou haO.for euen fo lookt bcj : ^ ; i ; .1 

Accompli/ht wkh a number ofthyhowers; ’ - ' 

But when he frowned it was againfl the french. 

And not againft his friendss his noble band 
Did 

win what he did fpcndc. and Ijacntnot that •- 

Which lus triumphantfathers hand had wonnes ■ ' ■ 

His hands were guilty of no fcinred bloods A 

But bloudic with the enemies of his kinne: ■ 

OhRichardiYorke is too far gone with griefr, ^ 

Or elfc be neuer would compare b’etweene. - ^ 

King Why Vncklewhats the matter? 

Yor^ Oh ray liege, pardorie me if you pleafo 
1 f not I pleafd not to be pardoned,am content with all, 
Seckc you to feaze and gripe into your hands 
The roialtiesandrights of baniJlit Hereford: 

Is not Gaunt dead? and doth not Hereford hue f 
. Was not Gaunt iufl: ? arid is not Harric true? 

Did notthe onedeferue tohaue an heire? 

Isnothis heireawclldeferuingfbnnc? 

Take Hcrcfordcs rightes away, and take from time 
Hischarters»and hi* cuflomarichghtes } 

Let not to morrow then enfueto daic: : 

Be not thy felfe . For how ait thou a King Bot 



iT//g Rkhdrithefemi, 

Butby feiw ftQ“*occandfucce(slon? 

Now afore Gocl God forbiddc I fay true, 

If you doc wrongfully feaze Hcrefords rigntesi-' 

Call in the letters patents that he hath 
By his attourneies generall to fuc 
Hj$ liucry,and deny h is ofifred homage. 

You pluckc a thoufand dangers on your head. 

You loofc a thoufand wcl 1 difpolcd hearts. 

And pricke my tender patience to thofe thoughts. 

Which honour,andallcageancc cannot thinkc. 

King Thinke what you wiL wc ceafe i nto our hands 
His plate, his goods, his money and his landcs. 

Yorke lie not be by the while, my liege farewell. 

What will enfue hereof thers none can tell; 

But by bad eporfes may be vnderftood 

That their euents can ncucr fall out good. €xit. 

King GoBufliietothcEarlcofWiltftiireftraight, 

Bid him repaire to vs to Ely houfe, 

To fee this bufincs: to morrow next 
We will for Irclandjand tis tim c I trow, 

And we create in abfence of our felfe. 

Our Vockle Yorke Lord gouernour of England; 

For he is iuH,and alwaies loued vs wclk 
Come on our Quee nc, to morrow muft we part. 

Be merry, for our time of ftaic is fhort. 

exeunt King 4ndQueene : M*netnom. 
Vorth. Well Lords,the Duke of Lancallcr is dead. 
Andliuingto,fbrnowbis fbnneisDuke, 
e tViU. Barely in title, not in reuenewes. 

N«rr4. Richly inbothifiuffice had her right, 

Kpffe My heart is great,but it muft breake with filcnce, 
Bare be disburdened with a liberall tongue, 

'Utouh. Nay fpeake thy mind,& let him nere (peak c more 
That fpeakes th)t words againe Co doe thee harme. (ford? 

W il. T ends that thou wouldft fpeake to the Duke of Hcr» 
If it be fojout with it boldly man, 

QuickC it miue care to heatc of good towardshiiD. 





TheTra^dh^ 

Koffe No good at all chat I can doe for hinit 
Vnlcff; youcall it goodtopitty him. 

Bereft>and gelded of hiipatriinony. 

Kortfj. Now afore God tis foaine fuch wrongs arc borncj 
Inhim a royall Princcaodmanymo* 

Ofnoble blond in this declining land, r 

ThcKingisnothimfclfe. butbafely led ) ’ 

By flatterers, and whactheywillinforme* 

Mcerely in hate gainft any of vs all, 

That will the King feucrely profccutc, 

Gainft vs, our liues>our children, and our heires. 

^offe The commons hath he pild with grieuous taxeS} - » 
And quite loft their hearts. The nobles hath he findej 
For ancient quarrels and quite loft their hearts, 

Anddaily new exaftionsarc deuifde. 

As blanckcs.bcneuolcnceSjand I wot not what: 

But what a Gods name doth become of this? - . • 

T^orth. Wars hath not wafted it. for warrde he hath not, 
But bafcly yecldcd vpon compromife. . i • 

That which his noble aunceftors atchiued with blowcs j ‘ 
More hath he fpent in peace then they in wars. 

B.offe The Earle of Wil tfhi re hath the rcalmc in forme. ‘ 
The King growen hanckroHt like a broken man, 
^orth. Reproch anddiflolutionhangeth buerhim. 

Ro/e He hath not money for thefe Info wars. 

His buithenbus taxations notwifliftanding. 

Blit hy the robhi'ngofthcbanifot Duke. ■ 

T^orth. His noble kinfman liioft degcoerate Kirig. ‘ 
But Lords we heare this featcftilltempeftfing, ' ‘ ■ 

Yet fcckc nofoelter toauoid the ftorme: 

We fee»the wind fit fore vpon oUr failes. 

And yet w'c ftrikeiibt, but fecUrely perifh. ■ 

• I{o^ We foe tlw very wfackcihat weniufl: fuffer^’ 

Arid vnaiioided is the danger now 
For fufferingfo the caufes ©four wracke.' ' 

Nor/A. Not fo.euen through the hollow cies of death# 

I (pic life pee ring but I dare not fay, • ^ i ^ 

' I How 
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ow nccrc the tidings of our comfort is. . . 

fVii. Nay let vs (hate thy thoughts as thou.uoft ours. 
Ro/e Be confident to fpeake Northurnberland 
but thy folfc. and fpeaking Jo 

„y w..^sarebuias thoughts, thereforebe bold. 
Nor/A. Then thus, I hauc from le Port Blan 
inBrittaine rcceiudc intelligence, ^ 

^ -! J-e of Hetford. Rainold L.Cobhani 
That late broke fromthe Duke of Exeter 

hbifliop late of Canterburie, 



Wc three are. 

Thy words 
1 .--' 

A Bay 

That Harry duk( 

• - - • 

Hisbrother, arcl._, — , r, n. 

Sir Thomas Erpingham, fit lohnRamfton, 

Sir lohnNorbery.Cr Robert Watcrion, and Francis Comes; 
All rhefe wcllfurnifoed by the Duke of 

With cighttall foippes, three thoufandmen or warre, 

Arc roakinz hither with all due expedience^ 

And foorily racane to touch our Northerne foore: 
Perhapsthcyhaderethis.butthattheyft^y- 
Tb^rft departiageif the King for Ireland. 

Ifthcn we foal 1 foake off our flauifo yoke,. • 

Impc out our. drowping couotrieshtoken wing. 

Rcdceme from Broking pawnc the blemiftit Crowne. 
Wipe oflF the duft that hides our Scepters guilt. 

And make high Maieftie looke like it (clfc. 

Away with meinpoft to Rauenfpurghi 
But ifypufaint,asfearing to.do fo. 

Stay, and be fecrer, and ray Iclfc will p. 

Ro/e To horfe,to horfe, vrge doubts to them that reare, 
<Qjillo. Holdc-out my horfe. and I will firft be there,. 

Exeunt. 

Enter th*Q^ene,Sufhie,B4^ot. 

Bu(h. Madam, y our roaic flic is too much fad, 

You promift, when you parted with the King, , 

To lay afidc life-harming heauines, 

Anderitertaine a checrcfull difpofition. 

(^eene TopleafcthekingIdid,toplcafemy felfc 
I cannot.do itj-yet I know no cau(e 

Why I ftioujd welcome fuch a gueft: as Gricfc,- 
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TheTr/igedi€ ^ 

S»ue Incici^ng &rewell to fe fweete a gucft. 



A$ my fwc^te Richard : yet agaync nie (Kmket 
Some vnbornc forrow ripe in Fortunes wombc* 

Is comm ng tovyardes me and my inward foule. 

With nothing trembles, at ibmethitig it grieues. 

More then with parting from my Lord the King, 

Each fubftancc ofa gricfehatli twenty ihadowes* 
Which fliewes like gnefe it felfe,but is not fo: 

For Sorrowes eyes glazed with blinding tearcs. 



Diuides one thing entire to many obieAs, 
LikeperCpe^liuestwhich rightly gazdevpon 
Shew nothing but confufion;eydcawry, 
Diftinguilh forme ; fo your fwcct maiclhc* 
Looking awry vpon your Lords departure* 

Findc fliapes ofgriefc more than himfclfe to waile, 



Which lookt on as it isi is naught but diadows 
Of what it is not; then thrice (gracious Quccne) 

More then your Lords departure weep not>morc isnordeea 
Or if it be, Cis with falfe Sorrowes eye. 

Which for things true* wcepes things imaginaric. 



Q*ee»e It may be fo; but yet my inward foulc 
Perlwadcs me it is otherwife : how ere it be* 

1 cannot but be fad : fo hcauie fad, 

As thought on thinking on no thought I thinke. 
Makes me with hcauy nothing faint and Ihrinkc. 
Bftfht Tis nothing but conceit my gratiolis Lady. 
Qaeeiif Tis nothing Icfles conceit is ftill detiude, 



Qaeeiif Tis nothing Icfle 
From fome forefather griefe, mine is not (b. 

For nothing hath begot my fomething griefe. 

Or fomctliing hath the nothing that I grieue, 

Tis in rcuerllon that 1 do poflclTc, 

But what it is that is not yet know'cn what, 
i cannot name, tis namcleflc woe I wot. 

Greene God lauc your maicftyi and wellmet Gentlemen, 
I hope the King is not yet Hiipt for Ireland. 

Q«eew WhyhopcfttIioufo?tis betterhopeheis, 

For his defignes crane ha'fte, his haflc good hope: 

Then wherefore doflthou hope he is not ihipt? Creetie 
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ertene That he our hope might haue retirdehis power, ' 
And driuen into defpaire an enemies hope, 

Who ftrongly hath fet footing in this lanck 
The baoiftu Bullingbrooke repeal cs himfelfe. 

And with vplifted armes is fafe ariude at Rauenlpurgh. 
Qwe»e Now God in heauen forbid. 

Greene Ah Madam! tis too true, and that is worfcJ 
The iord Northumberland, hisfon yong H.Pcrcic* 

The lords of Roflc.Beaumond, and Wi lloughby. 

With all their powerful friends are fled to him. 

Why haiic you not prbclaimd Northumberland 
And al the reft rcuolted faftion, traitours? 

Greene We hauc, whereupon the earle of Worceftcr 
Hath broken his Sraffe, refignd his Stewardship, 

And al thc boufliold feruants fled with him to Bullingbrook 
toluene So Greene, thou art the midwife to my woc» 
AndBullingbrookcmyforowcsdifmallheirc, . 

Now hath my foule brought forth her predigie, 

And la gafping new dehueid mother, 

Haue woe to \A’oe,forow to (blow ioyndc 
Eitjhie Difpaire not Madam. 

Qwene W ho ftiall hinder me? 

I will difpaire and be at enmitie 
With coufening Hope, he is a flatterer, 

Aparafitc, a keeper backe of Death, 

Who gently would diflblue the bands of life, 

Which falfe Hope lingers in extremitie. 

Greene HeiecomcstheDukcof Yoike. 

Q^ene With fignes of war about his agedneckc, 

Oh hil of carefull bufines arc his lookes! 

V ncle.for Gods lake fpeake Comfortable wordes. 

Torke Shou'd Ido lb Ifhouldbciy my thoughts. 
Comfort’s in heauen, and we are on the earth. 

Where nothing Hues butcrofIes,carcs and griefe: 

Your husband, he is gone to fauc for off, 
■Whilftotherscomctomakehimloofcathome:. 

Hccrc .ira llcfc'to vnderprop his land. 

Who 




TkeT^agt^etf 

Who wcakc with age cannot fupport my felFc» 

Now comes the fickc hourc that hts furfct made, 

Now lhall he trie his friends that flatterd himi 

Seraingmun My Lord,your;fonwasgonebeforc Icainei 
Torke He was; whyfo go all which way it will: 

The nobles they are fled, the commons they are colde. 

And will (I fearel rcuolt on Herefords fide. 

Sirra.get ihee to Plalhic toroy fitter Gloccfter, 

Bid her fend me prefently a tlwufand pound, 

Hold take my ring. _ , . 

Sdruingnuin My Lord.I had forgot to tel your Lordihipj 
To day as I came by I called there, 

But 1 fhall grieueyou to report the reft. 

Yor% Whatiftknaue? , /r j j 

Serutngnun An hourc before I came the DutchcUc dice. 
God for his mercy, what a tide of woes 

Comes ruftiing on this wofiill land at oncel • 

1 know not what to do s I would to God, 

(So my vnttuth had not prouokt him to it) 

T he King had cut off my bead with my brothers, 

W hat are there no Pofts difpatcht for Ireland? 

How ttial we do for money for thefc wars? 

Come filter, coufin I would fayvpray pardon me: 

Go fellow get thee home, prouide foinc cartes. 

And bring a way the armour that is there. 

Gentlemen, will you go mutter menf - 

If I know how or which way to order thefe affayres 
Thus difotderly tbruft into my bands, 

Ncuer ^lec lie me : both arc my kmfraen. 

Tone is my (bueraighe, whom bothiny oath . tj, 

And duety bids defend; tothcragainc \ 

Is ray kinlman,whom>thc King hath wrongd, ■ ' 

Whom Confcicnccjand my kinecd bids to right. 

Wei loir.ewhat we mutt do ! Come coufin, 

lie difpofe of you: Gcntlcmen.gonHiftcr vpyoHrmcn,!'^ ^ 

And mcetc me prefently at Batkly: ’ . . . ‘ ' 

lffpuldtoPla(hicteo,bHttimcwilpat;p<wn>'i' ' 



King Rkhard the fecend. 

AUisvneuen, and cuery thing is left at fixe and fcauen. 

txemtDukf>Qu mm Green, 
The windc fits faire for nc wes to go for Ireland, 

But none rcturnes. For vs to Iciiie power 
Proportionable to the enemy is all vnpofsiblc. 

Gree, Befides our nccrencsto theKinginloue, 

Isnearethe hawofthofelouc notihcKtng. 

Bdg. And that is the waucring coinmons»for their louc 
Lies intheirpurfcs,and whofb empties them. 

By fo much iiis their hearts with deadly hate. 

Wherein the King Hands generally cendemnd, 

Bdg. IfiudgmeHtlieinthem,tlicn lb do we, 

Bccaufe we euerhaue bccnc necre the King. 

Gree. Well I will for refuge ttraight to Britt. Cattle, 

The Earle of Wiltlhirc is already there. 

BhP>. Thither will I with yoiufor little office 
Will the hatefullcommons perfourme forvs. 

Except like curs to teare vs all to pieces: 

Will you go along w'ith vs J 
Bdg, No, I will to Ireland to his Maiefty, 

Farewell if hearts prefagesbe not vaine. 

We three here part that ncrc lhall tneeteagaine, 

Bujh. Thats as l(orke thriues to beat backe BuUiagbrook. 
Gree. Alaspoore Dukethetaskc hevndertakes. 

Is numbring£inds,and drinking Occansdric, 

Where one on his fide fights, thoulands will flic: 

Fare well at oncc,for once, for all, and eucr. 

BhP}. Wcll,wcmayniecteagainc. 

Bdg. I fcarc me neuer. 

EnterMerefirdiT^rthiimierldHd, 

Bull. How far is it my Lord to Barckly now? 

"I^rth. Bclceue me noble Lord, 

I am a ftrangcr here in Gloccftcrlhirc, 

Thefe high wild hils andvough vneuen waies, 

Drawes out our miles and makesthem wcarilbine* 

And yet your faite dilcourfe hath bccnc as fugar. 

Making the hard way fwcctc and dclc£f able, 

E . ' But' 






I bcthinke me what a weary way ^ 

Efom Rauenfpurgh to Colfhall will be found. 

In Rofle and Willoughby wanting your company. 

Which I proteft hath very nuKh beguild. 

The tedioufnefle and procefTe of my trauell: 

But theirs is fwcetned with the hope to haue 
The prelcnt beneht which I pc flcfl”c» 

And h ope to ioy is little IcfTe in loyc. 

Then hope enioyed:by thisthc weaiy Lords 
Shallmake their way feeme /bort as mine hath done. 

By fight of what I hauc,yout noble company. 

Bull, Ofmuchlefle value is my company. 

Then your good wordcs.But who comes here? 

Enter Harry Pei Jie, , 

THorth. It is my Ibnnc young Harry Perfy, 

.Sent from my brother VVorccIler whencefoeucr. 

Harry, how farcs.yourVnckle ? '(ofybu. 

H.Ter. I had thought my Lord to haue learned his health 
North. Why is he not with the Queene? 

H. Ter. No my good Lord,hc hath for fookc the court* 
Broken Iris ftaffe of office and difpci ft 
The houlholdofthe King* ' ' 

2^orth. what was his reafonjhe was not forclblude, ■ 
Whcnlaft we fpakc togithcr? 

H Ter. Becaufe your LoJVvasproclaimed traitor. 

But he my Loris gone to Rauenfpurgh* 

To offer (cruicc to the Duke of Hereford, 

And lent me ouer by Barckly to difcouer, 

What power the Duke of Yoike had leuied there, 

Then with diredions to repair c'to Rauenfpurgh, 

North. Haue you forgot the Duke of Hcrefordsboj'? 
H.Ter. No my good Lo; for that is not forgot, 

'W'hich nere I did remember, to my knowledge 
I neuer in my life didlookeon him, 

"^rth. Thenlearnc toiknow hini now, tbisis the Duke* 

H.Ter. My gratiousLo:! tender youniyfcruice, 

Such as it is, being tender, ravvjandyoung, . ' . 

W hich elder daies lhal ripea and confirmc 



To more approued feraice and defert. 

Ithanke thee gentle Perly, and be fute* 

1 count my fclfe in nothing clfe fo happy, 

Asin a foule remembring my good fnends. 

And as my fortune ripens with thy louc, 

It lhalbe ftill thy true loucs recompcncc. 

My heart this, couenant makes, my hand thus feales it, 
North, How farre is it to Barckly,and what flur 
Kcepcs good old Yorkc there with his menof war? 

H.Ter, There ftandstheGaftlebyyontuftoftrces* 

Mand with jiDO. men as I haue heard. 

And in it ate the Lords of Yorkc Barkly and Seymer, 

None clfe of name and noble cftimatc. 

T^orth, Here come the Lords of Rofle and W iLoughby, 

Bloudy with fpurring, fiery red with hafte. 

B«/4 .y Veicomc my Lords, I wot your louc purfues, ^ 
A banilht traitor; all my treafury 
Is yet but vnfclt thanks, which more inriclit, 

Shalbc your loue and labours recompence, , , , , 

Rd/Te Your prefence makes vs rich, moft noble Lord. 

And far furmounts our labour to attainc it. 

Bui, Euermore thanke*s the exchequer ofthc poore» 
Which till my infant fortune comes to ycares. 

Stands for my bounty; but who comes here? 

North. It is my Loid of Barkly as I guefle. 

Barhiy My Lord of Hereford ray meflageistoyou. 

Bh/. My Lord my anfwcre is to Lancaftcr, 

And I am come tofcckc that name in England, 

And I rauft find that title in your, tongue. 

Before r make reply to ought you fay* 

B4r. Miftakc me not my Lbrd*tisnotmy meaning, 

T o race one title of your honor put; 

T o you my Lo;I come, what Lo; you will. 

From the moft gratious regent of this land 
The Duke of Yprke;to know what prickes you on , 

T o take aduaiitagc of the abfent time, 

V^d fright our natiuc peace with rclfcboroe armes? 
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TheTra^eHetf 

Bull. I fliall not need traniporc my words by you j 
Here comes his grace in perfon,my noble Vnckle’.* 

Torl^ Shew me thy humble heart, and not thy kneej 
Whofe duety is decciueable andfalTe. 

Bull, My grafious Vncklc. 

r or. T ut tut, grace me no grace, nor vnckle m c no vnckle 

I am no traitors Vncklc, and that v»ord ©race * 

Inan vngratious mouth isbutproplianc; 

Why haue thofe banilht and forbidden legs, 

Dard once to touch a duft of Englands ground: 

H utthen more why? why haue they dard to march. 

So many miles vpon her peaccfull bofome* 

Frighting her pale fac’t villadges with warre. 

And offentation of defjaifed armes? 

Comft thpu becaufc the annointed king is hencef 
Why foolifh boy the King is left behin^e. 

And in my loiall bofomelies his power. 

Were 1 but now Lord" of fiich hot youth,. 

As when braue Gaunt thy father and my fc/fc, 

Refeued tlic blacke prince that young Mars of mcn,^ 
Fromforth the ranches of many thoufand french,; ' 

G then how quickly fhould this armc of mine, 
Nowprifoncr to the Palfie chaffife thee. 

And miniflcr correffionto thy faultl 
Bull. My gratious Vncklc lerme know my fiulc,. 

On what condition (binds it and. wherein? 

Torkg Euen in condition of the worft degree,. 

In grolTe rcbcllionand detellcd trcafbn, 

Thou art a banilhtman and here art come. 

Before the expiration of thy time,. 

In brauing armes againft thy foueraigne. 

'Bull'. As r was banifhtjl was bani fht Hereford,. 

But as I come, r come for Lahcaftcr, 

And noble Vnckle I befecch your grace, 

Looke on my wrpngs with an indifferent cicr 
You are my father, forme thinkes in you^ 
jfee old Gaunt aliuc. Oh ihcnmy father,, 

■" '.1 VViB 




Will permit that I Iball (land conderand 

A wandcrihg’vagabond, my rights and royalties 
Pluckrfroffl my armcspcrforcej and gmcnaway 
To vpftart vnthrifts? wherefore was 1 borne? 
jf that my coufin King be King in England, 

]t muft be granted I am duke ofXancafter; 

You haue a fonne, iiumerle. my noble coudn, 

Hadyou firft died, and he bin thus trod downc. 

He foould haue found his vitcle Gaunt a father. 

To rowzchis wrongs and chafe them to the Baiei 
lam denyed to fue my Liuery here, 

And yct my letters pattents giue me Icaue; 

J4y fathers goods are all d iftrainde and fold, 

And thefc. and all, arc all amiffe employed: 

What would you haue me do? lama fubieff j 
Andlchallengc lawj Atturnies arc denied me. 

And therefore pcrfqnally Hay ray claime 

Toniy inheritance offree defeent. 

Uorth. The noble Duke hath bin too much abufed. 

It ftands your Grace vpon to do him right. 
fOSilloi Bafc men by his cudowments are roade great. 
Torke My Lords of England; let me tell you this? 

I haue had feeling of ray coufins wrongs. 

And labourd all I could todo hifa right: 

But in this kind to come, in brawng arraes 
Behis ewnecaruer,and cut out his way. 

To finde out right wyth wrong it may n®t he: 
Andyouthat doabettehiminthiskindc, 

Cherilh rcbclliomand arc rebclls all. 

tjort/f; T he noble Duke hath fworne his coimniog is, 
Butfor his owne ;and for the right of that, ' 

We alhaue ftrongly fworiwtogiuc himayde: 

And let him ncuer fee ioy that breakes that oat^ 

Yori^- Wcl wel.I fee the iHuc of thefc anues, 

Icaniiot mcnd'itl muft needcs confeffc, 

Becaufomy power is weake and all ill left: 

Biitifi could, , by him that gaueme life, 

Ej. 








TheTrA^e^gf 

I would attach you all, and roakc'youilodpe 
. VntothcfottcraigiMinercicoftheJitng; . 

But (Ince I cannot, he ii kno wen vnto you^ 

1 do retnaine .isnewtcr,fo fare you well, 

Vnlcflc you pleafe to enter in the cafllc. 

And there repcfe you for dm night. . 

BuU. AuofeTOdethat wcwillaccipti ; 

But we muft winne yOur Grace to go with VI, . 

To Bfifl-ow caftic, which they fay is held 
By Bu(liie,Bagof,and their complices. 

The caterpi I lers of the common weal th , 

Which I haue fworneto weede and plucke away. ; 

Torke ,It may be I will go with you, but yet He pawfc. 
For 1 am loath to breake our countries lawes. 

Nor fricnds,nor foes tome welcome you ares 

Things paft tedrefle, arc now with me pall care. Emat, 

tn^ererk of Salisbury *ni A WclchcaptAine. 

<X20ekh. My lord of Salisbury, we haue flayed ten dayCfc 
And hardly kept our countrymen together, 
AndyetwcihearenotidmgsfromthcKing, . a..— 

Therefore wc will difperfeour felues, farewell. • 

SAlif. Stayyct an otberday, thou truftic Welchman* ■ 
TheK Jng repofeth all his confidence in thee. 

fXX)eUh. Tis thought the King is dcad;wewil not flay, ‘ 
The bay trees in our country areal witherd. 

And Meteorsfi-ighe the fixed. flarrcsofhcauen, ^ ' 

The paie-faede rooone lookes bloudie on the earth, < 

And leanc-lookt prophets whifpeifearcfiill change, . 
Rich men looke fad, and ruffians daunce and leapc^ 

The one in feare to loofe what they enioy, v 

Tlic other toenioy byragcandwarre: i 

Thcfefignei forcruntic the death' 6r fail ofKings. ' 
Farewclijourcoumrytncn are gone and fled, ' 

As well afluied Richard their King is dead. 

Sttlif. AhRichardi witbthceicsofhcauymind - 
Ifcetbyglory likeafljootingflarrc ; J-- 
^ .. ■■ ' Fall 



Km^ikhardthejeemi* 

Fall to the bafe earth ftom the firmament. 

Thy funne lets weeping in the lowly weft, • 

Witnefting ftormes to comc,wo,and vnreft, 

Thy friends are fled to wait vpon thy foes. 

And crofly to thy good all fortune goes. ■ 

SnterDitks ofHerefard^Yor^iUortkum&erUHdf 
Sufhie and Greene frifotterr. 

BmB. Briiigforthrhcfe men. 

Bulhie and Greene,! Will not vex your foulcs. 

Since pre fcntly your foule? muft part your bodifs 
With too much vrging your perhitious hues, • 

Fortwere nochafitic; yet to waih your bloud 
From ofFmy hands, heere in the view of men 
I will vnfold fomc caulcs of your dcathsr 
You haue milled a Prince, a royall King, 

A happy Gentleman in bloud and Imcaincntsi' 

By you viihappied, and disfigured clcane, - ' ^ 

You haue in manner withyour finfull houres ; ■ i • 
Made a diuorce betwixt his Quecnc'and hin^ 

Broke the poflefsion of aroyall bed. 

And ftainde the bcuticofafaireQucenescfaeekes ' 

. With tearcSjdrawenfrom her eies by your fowle wrongsii - ’ 1 
My fclfe a PrinGe,by fortune ofmy birth,: ' . lic ‘ > 

NcerctotheKinginbloud,andneercinloue, ; 
Tillyoudidmake him raifinterpretme, 

Haue floopt my neckevnder your tniuries, , < ' ; 

Andfigh’tmy Englilli breath inforrencloudes,: 

Eating the bitter bread ofbauiJlifneBf,. rr ' ' 

Whilft you haue fed vpon my legniorics. ; .' • 

Dilparlct my parkes,andfelld my forreft Woods,' 

From myownc vvindowes tornemy houlholdoccrtej; b.i.; •. 
Ractoutmyimpreefc, Jeauingmeao figne,: :if.VGii; .;: mtiCI 

Sauemcnsopinions.dndmylmingbloUd, . 'luiW 

Tolhewthe vvorld hmnagenclemani.' j: ' . i ‘mT 

This and muc-h more, much more theh cwice alf this ^ ; i A 

Londemr.s you toi^s deach sfee.themdehucrcd’fiUW' - 

ioe:c?_cuvHin and-:dlehandcx£deatiji;rn.3u'-' )J aid ig! ito, 

. 'ftt.i' ^ 
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thetraxedietf 

Bulb. Motewclcameis theilroke'ofdeatli toine* 
ThanBullingbroolcc to England, Lords farewell. 

Greene My comfort is, thathcauen will take ourfou!cs> 
And plague iniufticc with the paincs of hell. 

My Lord Northumberland, fee them difpatcht; 
Vncle, you fay die Queenc is at yourhoufe, 

For Gods fake fairely let her be intreated, 

Tel her I lend to her my kindc commends; 

Take fpecial care my greetings be dehuered. 

Yori^ Agentleraan of mine 1 haue difpatcht, 

With letters of your loue to her at large. 

Bui. Thankcs(gentlcvnclc:)Comc Lords, away, 

To fight with Glendor and his complices, 

A while to worke, and after holiday. txeunt. 

'En\ertheB.tni^umerle,C*rlciU^c. ! 

ming Barkloughly caftle call they this at handf 
tAum. Yea my Lord, How brookes your Grace the ayre 
After your late tofiing on the breaking (eas# 

King Ncedesmufi Ilikeitwellt Iweepeforioy* 

To (land vpon my kingdome once againc: 

Deere eaiui I do falutc thee with my hand, 

Though rebels wound thee with their horfeshoofes: 

As a long patted mother with her childc^ 

Playes fondly with her teares and fmiles in meeting; 

So weeping, fmiling grecte I.thee my earth, 

And dotheCifauours with myroyail hands; ^ ^ 

Fecde not thy Soucraignes foe, my gentle earrfi. 

Nor with thy fvvectes comfort his rauenous fence. 

But let thy Spiders that fuckc vp thy venome. 

And heau 5 :Tg.atcd.toadcs lie iothtyr way. 

Doing annoyance to the treacherous fecte, - . . 

Which with vfurptng flepsdotrample thee, n 
Ycclde flinging nettlcsjco mine entmiesj . 

And when thcyfiorathy bofomcpluckcaflower, - 

Guard it I pyay thee with a lurking Adder, 

Whofc double tongue ma^wyik^or tall touch, ‘ 



Throwe death vpon thy foucraignes enemies* 

Mockc not my fcoccles coniuration Lords, 

This earth (hall haue a feeling, and thefe ftones, 

Proue armed fouldieri ere her natiue King, 

Shall faultei vnder foulc rebellions armes. 

Carl. Feare not my tord,that power that made you king, 
Hath power CO keepe you king in fpightofall, 

The meancs tlwf beaueus ycelo mull be imbeae’e 

And not neglcifed. Fife bcauen would, , 

And we will not, heauens offer, we refufe, 

The profered meaiws offuecors and redtclTe. 

Attm. He meanes my Lor that we are too remific, 
Whilft Bull i ngbrooke through our fecurity, 

Growes flrong and great in fubfiance and in power. 

King Pifcomfortabic Coofen knowjf thou not. 

That when the Tearchiugeieofheauen is liid, 

Bchindc the gl obe that lights the lower world. 

Then theeues and robbers range abroad vare eoe. 

In murthers and in outrage bouldy here* 

But when from vnder this terreflriall ball. 

He fires the proud tops ofthee^fterne pines, : 

And dartes his light through euery guilty hole, 

Then raurthersitreafons and decefledfitines. 

The cloake of night being pluckcffom ofip their backs. 
Stand bare aijid naked trembling at themfelucs 2 
So when this thiefe, this traitor Bnllingbrooke, . 

Who al 1 this while hath rcucld in the night, ^ 

Whilft we were wandring with the Antipodes, 

Shall fee vs rifinginour throne the call, 

His trcafbns will fit bluftung in his face. 

Not able to endure the fight of day. 

But fclfc aftirighted tremble at his finne. 

Not all the water in tlie rough rude fea. 

Can walb the balme off from an annointed King, 

The breath of worldly men cannot depofe, 

Thcdepiity eiefftedbytheLwrd, ~ 

For cuery map that Bullingbrooke hath preft. 
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TheT ra^edietf 

To liftc fli rcwd (Icclc againfl; our gol den cf owne, 

God for his Ric? hath in heauenly pay* 

A glorious Angellj thciiif Aogels fight, 

Wcake men inuflfalhfotheauen ftill galdesthe right* 

Sa/is%, 

King Welcome niy Lothow far oflFlics your power? 
Sahf. Nornearc norfaitlierofFmy gratidiis'fco: 
Than this weakc arimcjdifcorofort guides my tongao 
And bidsmefpeake ofnothiWghiicDefpairei : 

One daytoolate.rfearemenoble'Lci: , ^ ow 

Hath clouded all thy happy daics on cartht ' 

O call backe ycflerday, bid Time returne*- 
And thou (halt haiie twelue thouland fighting men. 
To day to day vnhappie daie too late. 
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For all the Wcllhraen hearing thou wert dead, 
AregonctoBullihgbrookedifperftandflcdi ^ 

^ urn. Comfort lijy 1 iege , why lookes your grace fo p2le» 
King Butnow^he blond of 20600 . mcn^,' ■ 

Hid triumph in my face, fliid theyare fled: ; • ; 

And till fo njuch bioud th’ii^er come againe, / 

Haue I not rcafoft to looke pale anddead? 

All foulcs that wilbe fafe , flic from iny fide, 

For time -hath fet a blot vpon my pridey • 

^um, Coihfortmy liege remember who you ate. 

I hadfoigot rayfelfe,am Inot I&fig? ' ' • ; 

Awake thou coward M&iefty thou fl^epeft* • 

Is not the Kings name twenty thoufand n^es?“’^ ' 

Arrae arme, my name a puny fubiefl ftrikes, - - • 

At thygreat glorie,io'dkeriptto the ground, ■=' ■ 

Yc fauouritesofa King,arc we not high? 

High be our thoughts,' Iknow ifiy Vnckle Yorke, - 
Hath power enough to ferue our turnerbut who comes hcf<? 

"Enter Scroope^ 

Scro. More health apd lidppineS betide my liege. 

Then can my care tunde toB^fte ddiuer him* 

\ King Mineearei^operijahdmyhanprcpard, 
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K^IkhiritheJecdnd. 

The word is Vvorldly lofle thou canft vnfold, 

Say,is my kii^ddme loft? why twas my care, 

A nd what lode is it tojbe rid ofcare? ' 

Stnues Bullingbrookc to be as great as wc. 

Greater he /hall not be, if he ferue God, 

Wcclc Icruc him to, and be his fellow fo: 

Rcuolt our fubicds,that we cannot raendc. 

They hreakc their faith to God as w'cUas vss 
Cric woe, deftrudioD,ruine.and decay* 

The worft is death, and death will haue Jris day. 

Scro. Glad am I» that your highnes is fo armdc, 

Tobcare the tidings ofcalamity, . 

Like an vnfeafonablc ftormie day, 

W'hich makes the filoer riuers drownc-their ftiores. 

As if the world were all diflfolude to teares: 

So high aboue his limits fwels the rage 
Of Bullingbrookc coucring your fearcfull land. 

With hard bright fteele, and harts harder then ftcele^ 

White beards haue arrad theif thin and haitcles fcalpes 
Againft thy maiertyr'boies with womens voices, 

Striy^te fpeake big and claptheir.femal ioints, 
Inftifre^nwcildy armes againft thy crownc, 

. Thy very beadfnv^ learnc to bend their bowes, 
Ofdoublcfatall ewe againft thy ft ate, ’ 

Yea diftaffc women mannage ruflic bils 
Againft thy fcatc.both young and old tebell. 

And all goes worfe then I haue power to tell. 

King Too well too well thou telft a tale fo ill, 

■ Where is the Earlc;of,Wiltfliire? where is Bagot? 

What is become of Balhie? where isjpteene? 

That they haue Ictthc dangerous-enemy* 

Mcafure our confines with fach peaceful! fteps, 

Ifwc preuaile, their hcads ftxall'pay for it: * 

1 warrant they haue made peace with Bulling. 

Scro, Peace hauetHcy made with him indeed my Lord. 

King Oh villaines,yipers,damnd without redemption. 
Dogs eafily wooato-iSwnc on any man, 

F 2 Snakes 






Zhetra^kif — 

Snakesin my h^ift bloud'warmdiihfltftiriginy |«rf. 

Three ludafTfs, each one tbrife Vvorfe th«aludas> ^ 
Would they mak^peactf?tcrrilhlo h el*' i ' 

Make war vpon their (potted rouies for this. 

Scro. Sweet loue I fte changing his property* 

Turncs tothe fowreftandftioft deddlyhate* 

Againe.viicurfe their foulesjtheir pence istaade 
With heads a.nd not with hands jithofc whom you curfe 
Haue feitthe worft of deathes deiircying.woU(id* 

And lie full low grau’d in the hoHoVi' groundt 
,yinm. I 5 Buihie,GreeDc.and the Earle efWiltfhlredcad. 
5cro.I all of them at Bn flow ioff their headsi 

Where is the Duke thy father with hispowA? 
King No mailer whereiofcoiufort no than fpcakcc: 

Lets talkc of graues,ofwotnier|and£pttaphs» 

Make duO: our paper, and with rainy eiet* 

Write forrow on the bolbme of the earth. 
Lctschobfeexeeutoriandtalkiofwtlss 
And yet hot fb, for vVhat.can wc bequeath, 

Saue our depofed bodies to the grounds 
Our landes, out hues, ar d ail are Bullingbn>oke»» 

And nothing can we call ohrowoejbut death; 

And that fm^l ioodte of the barren cafth^ 

Which femes as paftc, and ttiuer teour bones. 

For Gods fake let vs fit vpohthe ground* 

And tell fad flories efthe death of Kings* 

How fome haue beeoe depofd, foine flaine in warre* 

Some haunted by the gho-ffs they haue depored/, V 

Some poifoUed by their wiufeSjfoinfc fleeping kiWj, 

All murthcrcd. for within the hollovV cfUwne 
That roundes the morrall temples ofa king, 

Keepes death his t^ourt, and there the antique fits* 

Scof mg his ftate and grinning at his pompe , . 

Allowing hima breath, a Hriefircane* - 

T 4 > moharthife be fcard, and kU with Ibokes, 

Infuflng him with^felfeand vainecoBcch* 

As if this ilelh which walaaboutoutlife* 

Were brafle impregnabietdnd humord thus. Comes 




Con: at the laft, and with a Utile p» 

Boares thorough hisCaftle wall, and farewell Kingj 
Couer your heades.andmockenotflefhandblottd* 
With folemne reucrences thrpwa way refpcA* 

Tradition, forme, and ccremonipus duetit. 

For you hauc but iniftooke meal this whiler 

1 liue with bread like yott, feele vyant, ' ; 

Tafte griefe,necde fjientlsifubriiftedithus* 

How can you fay to ine»;.] am^a King? - ; 

Ur/eil My lord, wifemen nere tit and waile theyr 
But prefent^ preuent the wayes to waile, 

To fcare thcfoeifinccfeareopprefrethftrcngth, 

Giucs inyourweakehes ftrength vntoyourfoe. 

And fo your folliesfight againft your felfet 
Fcare andbe flainc, no woife can come to fight, 
Andfightand die, is dcathdeftroying death, 

\/hcrc fearingdying, paid death feruile breath. 

xAm. Myfatherhatbapower, inquire of him. 
And Icarac to make a body of a limmc. 

King Thouchidftmc well.prowd Bnllingbrookc,! 
To change blowes with thee for our day of doomc: 
This agew fit of flare is ouerblowne, 

An caue taske icis to winne ottt'owne. 

Say Scroopc,whett1id out vncle'with his power? 
Spcakefwecteiy manalthough ihy looikeSbc fower.' 
Stroo^ Men ludge by the complexion of the skic. 

The ffatc and inclination of the day^ 

So may you by niy dull and beany eiei 
My tongue hath buta hcaaier talcto fay, 

I play the tortufer by ffflall ^d fmali 
To lengthen out the wOrft that jnuft be (poken; 

Your vftcie Yorkeis ioynd with Balhngbrookc* 

And all yoar Northerne caft lesycelded vp, 

And all yout Sotttherne GeotJemcn in armca 
VponVn jiartie. ■ - 

King T hoU baft faid enough; 

Belhre w thee coufin which didft leadc me foot .b 

- F| ' 






TheTrd^edie^ 

Of that fweete way I was in to difpaire. , ; 

What (ayyou nbwf what<o6aforthaoc5W!C:nb'y»# 
ByhcaueiiIlchatchiiiieuwlaftingiyvn',,:^^f;J:,r , 

Thatbidsmebeoftoinfortanyojo*CEit>': -u. ; v, 

GotoFlintCaffk.therellcpincaway.: 

A King woes flaucfliall kingly vvoe c^yf i < . , . . 

Thatpower Ihauc.difchargcjanillcttheragoe ' 

T o eare the land thadlath lotnc hopcito gt ovUi a 5 : , • 
ForIliaucnonc,lctnon»anfpcak<r.againci ' • ^ 

Toaltcr.this,forcmin{cllisbutvainei i 
MyLicge»'olnc word. ’’ 

King He does me double wrong* 

That wounds me with thcilatteMcs ofhis 
Difchatgc my foUow.crs>lct them henceaw’a 
From Richards nIght> to Bullingbrookcsfeiu mut . 

Enur BuU^Ytor^, 

BttU. So that by this intelligence, we lcarn( 

The Welchmen are dtfpcrft, andiSalisburi'c 
Is gone to meete the King.wbo lately landed. 

With fpme fe.w priuate feiends vpon thiscoaft. 

U»rth. .The newesis very fairc and gopdmy 
Richard not farre from hence iiiath hid his head, 

Yorke It would bcleemethc Lt»d Nor,tl)uip}j 
To fay King Richard ;alackc the heauyday *. -rZ 
When (ucha facred King Ihould hide bis head. . . . • Z 
Uorth. Your Grace miflakes; oncly tpbebriefe 
Left I his title out. 

Yorks The time hath bin, would you hauebccnc lb hrieft; 
He vvould hauc bin fo briele to ihortcn ypuj (vyith hin^ 

For takingfo the head your whCltf Iwads lengths 
Bull. Miftafce not (\mcle) further then you /ho 
Torks T ake nOc (good cbiifin' further thenyou 
Left you miftake the heaiiensAie ouer our hcads- 
BuJl. 1 knowiic vncic.andioppofc Hotnciyfelfci 
Againft their will. But,who comes he ref 
Welcome Harry ; what, will hot-thii caftic 
H.Ter. The Caftlc royally is mand my Lprd» 




Kin^ Richard theftcfittd, j 

Againft thy entrance. - ‘' 

"BuU. Royally, why it containes ho King* 

H.Trr. ' Yes(my good Lord,) 

It doth edntaine a King, King Richard lies ; V ' ' 

Within the limitbs ofyoh lime arid ftone. 

And with him arc the Lord AiimcrlejLord Salisbury|i 
Sir Stephen Sci oopc, befides a clcargic man 
Ofholy rcucrencciwho I carintoc learrie.' ■ 

f^orth. Ohbelike itii^^el^opbfGarlcil. . ' 

Noble Lprds* ^ ’ 

Goto the hide ribbes of that ancient Caftle, 

Through brazen trunipet^end the breath dtparl 
Into'his ruinde earcs, and thus deliuer^ ' , 

H.Bull. on both his kneeS doth kille Ihng Richards HaAd^ 
Andft^nds allcgeance and truefaifh ofheart 
Tohismoftroyallperfon : hither come 
Euenathisfcetetolaymyarmesandpovifcti • • 

Prouidcdjthat my baniflimcntrcpeald. 

And lands rcftoitd againc be frtfely granted; “ - , 

If not, He vft the aduantage of ftiy power, ' 

And lay the fumiriersduft with ihowrcsofbloudi 
Raindc from the wounds of flaughtcrcd Engli/h men* 
The which, how farre off from the minde of Bulling. 

It is, luch crimfbn tempeft fhould bedrench : 

The frclh gfeeiie Jap of feirc King Richards land: 

My ftooping duety ®endcr!y (hairfhew: 
Gofignificasmuch while here we march 
Vpon the graftic carpet ofthisplaine; 

Lets march without the noyfe of thrcatiiing druinme, 
Thatfroinchis Caftclstottcrcdbattleracnts 
OurfaireappointmCnts may be w'etl pcrufde. 

Me thinkes King Richard and my felfc fhould mcete 
With no lelF: terrour than the elements 
Of fire and watcr,when their thundring fhocke 
At meeting tearcs the cloudie checkcs of heaueu. 

Be he the nre, lie be the yeclding watery*: 

The rage be his, whilft on the earth Iraigne* 
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My water’son the carth«an4 not on hitot 
March on, and tnacke King Richard howho t<aokes. 

The trumpttf («utii,t.kh*rd 4 ppe 4 reth 911 . the "tfialltt 
Bull. Sec fee King R'lqbard doth hitpfehe appeare, 
As doth the blushing difcoDcented Sunne* 

From outihe ficrie portallof the Eaft, 

When he perceiues the ftwiiouiclpudes are bewt 
To dimme hisgioiie>andtp.RaipeH:he‘tra(d£e . 

Ofhis bright paflage to the Occident, , 

Torke Yetiookes he UkeaKing,bch<iWehiseye> 

As bright as is the Eagles, lightens forth 
Controlling raaicftie;aUckc alackc for woe, 

That anyharmefhould flalne (o f^irea (hew. 

King We are amazdci apd thus long hauc wc (loodsk 
To watch the feareful bendingoFthy knee, 

Bccaulc we'thoughtour felfe thy lawftd Kings , 

And if wee be, howe darethy ioynts forget 
To pay their awefnll duety IP oyr prefc need 
Ifwebenot,fhcwv$thebandofG<?d : 

That hath difmifl vs from our Stewardfhipj . ; : 

For well we know no hand of blond ancTbone 
Can gripe the (acred handle of our Scepter* 

VnlcflTc hedo propbanciftealejOt vfurpe, 

And though you thinke that all as you-htnedone 
Haue tome their (oules, by turning them fioni vs, 

And wc are barren and bereft of friends: 

Yet know, my niaifter God omnipotent. 

Is muftering in his cloudes onourbehalfc. 

Armies of peftilencej arid they (hallftrike ■ } 

Your children yet vnbornr.andvobegot, 

That lift your vadailc hands againft my head, 

And threat the gloric of my precious crownc. 

Tell Bullingbrpoke, foryonme thinkes he ftandes, 
That cuery ftrjde he makes vpon my land, 
Isdangeroustreafon^: beis'comc toppen 
The purple teftament of bleeding warr c: 



But 



Kmg ^khar^ihefecond. 

ButeW^he crowne- he Idokes fordiue in peace, 

Ten rhoUland bloody crownes of mothers fonner. 

Shall ill become the flower of Englands face. 

Change the complexion ofher maid- pale peace, 

To'fcai let indignation and bedew 

Her paftors grafle whh faithfull Etiglifli blond. 

’i^orth. The Kirig of heaueu forbid; our Lo; the king 

Should fo with ciiiiJl and Vncinill artnes, 

be rufht vpon , Thy thrife noble Cofen, 

Harry Bui lingbrooke doth humbly kilTc, thy hand, 

And l^.ihe honorable tombe he (weares. 

That (lands vpon your roiallgrandfifcs bones. 

And by the roialticS ofbothypMr blbuds, 

Currents that fpring from one moft gratious head. 

And by the buriect hand of warlike Gaunt, 

And by the woith and- honor of himfclft, 

Comprifingall thatmay be fworrie dr faid, 

Hiscomming hither hath no further (cope. 

Then for his lineall tdialtics, and to beg 
Infranchifement immediate on his knees. 

Which on thy roiall partic granted once, 

His glittering arraes he will commend to nift. 

His barbed deeds to ftab'lcs,and his hart 
To faithfull fcruicc ofyour Maiefty. 

This fweares he, as he is princeffe iud. 

And as I am a geotleman I credit him. 

King Northumberland,(aythus,theKiagretumes, 

His noble Cp(en is tight wekoiHc hither,', 

Andallthc number of his fairc demauntR, 

Shall be accompli/ht without contradiflion. 

With all the gratious vttetance thou haft, 

Speake to his gentle bcaring kind commends. 

King W'edodebafcourielacSjCofcnilowenot, . V' 
To 1 ookc (bpbordy, and to fpeakc lb fere?- =■ 

Shall we call baclce Nerthumberland and fencl 
Defiance to the traitor and fo 'die? 

^ No^oodmyLoclctsifightwltHgentlewords^ ' 
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The’Trdgidiecf 

Till time Ien4 frkni4sv9n‘d ftie,nd$;their lieipfullfword#.?! Q 
King OhQcdoliGodthat cceifajstoingflfftim^ i t 
That laid iIk fenterice ptdreadbamflaliieht • - ‘ u , 

On yon prowdetnanOioiild takeitofFagaine ; _ i ,;;;: 
^itii words of foot!)! Oh that 1 were as great 
Asismy grifcfe,orleflerth9htny»ainifl/ s 

Or th^t.bcjoyld/QrgcJ;wh(l^l;hf^^^ , vr 

Or hot remember wli^tjl rauft be^nlbw! > 

Swellft thou (prowdhe3rt)llc giuethec fcopc tabeatc, 
Since focs'h^}« '(cbp'e'td bedtfc both thee and me. 

^Htn. Northumberlai>dcofflesbackefromBulJ[h}gbro 
King 

The Kingfhall dq it; niufthebxjdepGfde? ‘ v ’ \ 

Thcking^hallbeconrentcd'tmuflheloorc V * : . , .;lv 
ThenanieofKingJaGods'nam^Ict'itgct \ 

Ilegiue my iewelsfor a.fct pjFj^^ad^pL v;] 

My gorgeous pajlac^ fer,a,h(e|;.mitage,&, ;i .-.r; niii, 
Mygay apparclWapaJin^foansgownct-l.t'! ' fiun .i' jsiH 
My figurde goblets fot a difti of wood s . d'iT 

My feepter fora Pgljners, walking’ ftaffc: j)jf’ r,..ilni 

Myfubic£tsforap^irepfcar]ucdSaintcs> .jii j rlW 

And my hrgi^ ki|i^gj 40 iBe;for;a/little grauc, -srilg siH 
A little little graue. an obfertregBue, ^ , ; s ji = bj-; ;d uH 

Or He be buried in the Kings hie way^ . 

Some way of common ltr;adc,vyhere^bic,flsfecto s; . 
May hourely trample on thttrfoucraignes head 

For on ^ 5 y.hcart tbeyitrcadf-p.ow vy'hilft 

And buried onCc,'yj'hyi pot : i' - 

Aumerlc thou wcfeplt^}nciidcr7h^3|ffdcoDCn) ■ 

Week make foyvle weather vwth defpued teatfcsj . : 

Our fighs and tlicy 4ainodge,thp iummer; cdrnc» , 
Andmakeadc{«t|yip thisjeu^d!tm^ , v : ' 

Or fhall 

And make fomccprctgr mate Witp ■ 

As thus to drop them &U ypo^onc piacej , 

Till they haue fretted vs a p^ne of graues 
Withintbeearth?^ i 

ihX - 
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pn^'R^W^tUfic9ttd. 

Two kinfmen digd their gradea with weeping cicsj 

Would not this ill do well? well well I fee, 

1 talkc but idlely, and you laugh at me., 

Moft roighticPrincc ray Lord Notilidnibcrlandi 
What fates king Bullingbrokcj wdl hisiTiaieftic 
Giue Richard leauc to liue till Ricbarddye, 

You make a leg and Bullingbroke fares !♦ 

?s(orrA. My Lord jintheKafe court he doth attend, 

To fpcake with you, may it pleafe you to come downCi ‘ • . 

King. Downc, downe 1 come, like gUftring Phaeton; • 

Wanting tile manage oiVion—iiu ' 

Inthcfefccoutt» bafe court where Kmge»j^r«vveba{ci 

To come at traitors calls, and do them grace, ■ 

In the bafe court come downc : downe courts downe Ivn^ - 
For nightowdes flXccke where mounting latkcs fndttd fing,; ^ 

- B«l^VhatTaicS;his maieftie?: ■ ■ ; ^ ' 

North. Sorroweand greife of hart, ■ ■ 

Makes him fpcake fondly like a frantike man, ' 

Yechciscome, - 

. Bull. Stand .all apart, • » * 4 

And Ihcw faire dutie to his Maieftitf: (he ^iiftt ? 

My gratious Lord. ; 

King, fai re coofen, you debafe your pfinedy knee. 

To make the bale earth proud with kiffing itt , 

Me rather had my hart nughtfeele your loue, . . • 

Then my vnpleafedcie fee your curtefic:' "X 
Vpcoofenvp,yourhartis vpl khowc, ' " X - 

Thus high at leaft, although your knee be lowe. 

Bull. My gratious Lord, Lcomebutfor mirieowne. 

King. Your ownc is yours, and lam yours and all. 

Bull, So f arre be mine my moft redoubted Lord, ^ ^ ' 

As my true fctuicc fballdcfcrue your loii'c, — . " - 

King. Wellyoudcferuc:they welldcfcructohaue, 
Thatknowtheftrong’ftandfarcft way toget* 

Vnek giue me your handcs, nay dric your cics, 
Tcarcsfhewtheirlouc,buc wanttheirrcnicdieSii ' ^ 

Coofenliimtoyongtobcyonr Tatberr’'-' ' ' ‘ 

:.'T Gs Thougk 





ThfiTta^edit^ 



Though you arc old enough to be my heire 

WhatjOu will haue, lie glue, and willing to*, 

For doc vve inufl^what force will haue vs doe; 

Set on towards Fondon,Co(en is it fo? 

Bui. Yea my;''g^ 9 d Lord; 

Then! rnaiinoUaynp. , , 

Enttrthf Q^ne with her attentkntt 
What Iport Ihall we dcuilc here in this gardes* 

To driue away the heauy thought of care? . . i 

Lady Madame weejen'*''?^*'**^’^**** • ^ ; 

Q«fe. Twil o~‘3ke me thinkc the world isfull ofnibj. 

And that^^'yfo“uneiunsagainft the bias. * 

Madame W'ecJcdauncc. 

My legs can keepc no meafurc in delight. 

When my poore hartno meafurc keepes ingriefei 
Therfore no dauncinggirlcifomc other Iport, 

Lady Madame weelc tell tale*. 

Qfjee. Otforroworof gricfc. 

Lady Of cither Madame. 

Q«£e. Qfncitliq"girlej 

For ifof ioy, bcingaltcgitherwanting. 

It doth remembetme the morcoffdrrows 
Or if of griefc.^ing altogither had. 

It adds more for/ow to my want of ioy: 

For what I haue I need' fijot to repeatc. 

And what I want it bpote* not to complaine. 

Lady Madame He fing. 

Qufc. Tiswcll that; thou haft caufc, , 

Butthou fhouldft pleaieme belter, wouldft thou weepe. 
lady I could wcepeiMadamc would it doc you good? 
Q^e. And I could ling w'oqld Weeping doe me good. 
And neuer borrow any tcare of thee. 

, inter Gardenert. ' ' 

But ftay, here comethegardeners. 

Lets ftep into the ftiadow of theft trees. 

My wrctchednes vntoa rowofpincs. 

They 



King Richard theficond. 

They will talke of ftatc for cuery one doth fo, 

At'ainftachangewoeisfore-runnc with woe. 

Card. Go bind thou vp yong dangliog Aphneokes, 

Which like vnruly children make their fire, > 

Stoope with opprefsion of their prodigal 1 weight* 

Giuc ferae fupportanee to the bending twigs, ‘ 

Go thou, and like an executioner 

Cut oflFthc heads of two fall growing fpraics. 

That lookc too loftic in dur common-wealth,. 

All mart be eucn in our gouerneraent. 

You thus employed,! will goc rootc away 

The noyfome wccdcs which without profit fucke 

The folks fcrtilittc from wholfome flowers. 

Why fbould we in the coropas of a pale, 

Keepc law and forme, and due proportion, 

Shewingas in a modle our firme ertate. 

When our fca-wallcd garden the whole land 
Is full of wecdcs, her faireft flowers choakt vp» 

Her fruittrecs all vnprunde, her hedges ruindc, 

Her knots difordered, and her holforae hearbs 
Swarming with caterpillcrsi 
Card. Hold thy peace, 

Hc'thathtah foiFered this difordered fpring, 

Hath now himftlfetnet with the fall ofleafe: 

The weedes which his broad Ipreading kaues did ftieltcr, 
Thatfeemdeincatinghim to hold him vp, 

Are pliickt vp rootc and all by BuUingbrooke, 

I meant the Earle of Wiltfliirc.Bufhie, Greene, 

Man. What are they dead? 

Crfrd. They are. 

And BuUingbrooke hath ceafde the waftcfirll kingi 
Oh what pitic is it that he had not fo trimdc. 

And dreft his land as we this garden at time of yearc 
Do "wound the barke, the skinne of our fruit trees. 

Left beins^ouerprowd in fapand bloud. 

With too much riches it confound it felfc 
Had he dons fo to greatand growing men, 

G 3 They 
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TheTrd^ettkif , , 

Tlieymiglithauelitide tobicarciand jic t0 t4 * 

Their fruits ofducty : Atpeifluou^branches 
We loppe away, that bcaiiqg boughes may . 

Had he done (o. himfclfe had borne the crowne. 

Which wafte of idle houres hath qui 
M4n. What, thinke you the Ku?g fhall b( 

Curd, Deprefl he i$ already, and depolde 
Tis doilbt he will be . Letters came laft night 
To a deare friend of the goad Dukepf Yorkes, 

That tell blackc tidings. 

Qaeewe Oh lam preft to death through want w. 

Thou old Adams likenefle fet to dreffe this garden, .. 

How dares thy harlh rude tong found this vnpleanng news? 
What Eue? what ferpent hath ftiggc fled thee 
Tomakea fecond fall ofeurfed man? 

Why doft thou fay king Ri.chard is dcpofde? 
DarftthouthouUtclebettcrthiflgthancarth • '/ 

Diuine his downcfall? fayi where, when, and howi 
Canft thou by this ill tidings fpcake thou wretch 
.Card. Pardon me. Madam, little ioy L- 
T o breathe this newes. yet w'hat I fay is true; 

King Richard he is in the mightie hold 
Of Bullingbrooke : their fortunes both are 
In your Lo. fcalc is nothing but himfelfe, 

And fome fcwvaniticsthat make him light: 

But in the ballance ofgreat Bullingbrooke, 

Befidcs himfelfe arc all the Englilh petres, 

And with that oddes he. .weighs King Rich 
Poft you to LpndoH and you will find it fo, 

I fpeake no mote than eucry one doth know. 

QKffwe Nimble Mifchanccthat arte lb; ligl 
Doth uotthyembaflagebel 
And ami laff that knowes . 

To ferue medaO: that I may iongcL. 

Thy forrow in my bread : come Ladies 
T o mcete at London Londons king in wo: 

What, was I borne to tliis that my (adjookc . , 













Km^tichat^the^coitd, 

Should grace thefriumph bf great Bullih'gbrobkcf 
Gardner for telling me thefenewes of wo. 

Pray God the plants thou graftft may neder grow, txh 

Card. Poore Quccne, fo that thy date might be noyvorfe, 
I would mySkill were fubieft!to rhy cutfc: 

Here did fhe fall .iteare, here in this place 
He fc t a banke of Rew lowre hcarb of grace, 

Rew cuen for ruth hecre fhortly lhall be feene, 

In the remembrance of a weeping Quecne. Zxtmf» 

UnterBifUin^hri^ke't^ththcLordstoparliment, 

Call forth Bagof. SnterBa^ot. 

Now Bagot, freely fpcake thy mind. 

What thou deed know of noble Glbucedefs death. 

Who wrought it with the Kingvand who pcrfOTitidtf 
The bloudy;office of his timelcs end. 

Bdgot Then fet bfeforc my face the Lord Auttiefle: ’ 

Bull. Goufin, dand foorth, and looke vpon that nian^ 
Bagtt My Lord Aumerle,: I know your daring con^ 
Scornes to vnfay what once it b:&h deliueftd. ^ 

In that dead time whUniGlocederi death ^as plotted ' 
IhcatdyoufayjIsrjotrayirmcofJength. • " • 

ThatrcachethfromthcrcdlfulEngllfh court, ‘ ' 

As^rreasCallice.tomine vnclesbeadf - : 

Amongftmuch other talkethatwry time’ - : 

Iheardyda fays that you had fatherrefufe • ' 

The offer of an hundted thoufandcrownes. 

Then Bullingbrookes rcturnc to England, adding withall. 
How bled this land w'ouldbe inthisyour cofins death. 

.Aum. Princesand noble Lords,'. :; 

What anfwerfhali rmake Co this bafe manf ' ■> • 

Shall 1 lb much difiionour my faire darres 

Oncquall tcrmcstogiuethcmch’afticcmcnt? . 

Either I mud, or hnue mine honour fbild 
With the attainder of his flaundcr.ous lippes, ■ • ' 

The«s is my. gagejithcfflanud fcalf of deatfaj ^ ^ ^ ^ : 










of 

That markcithee outforhelljfay thou licft. 

And wil naaiataine what thou haft faid isfalfc 
In thy heart bloud> though being all too bafe 
T o ftainc the temper of my knightly fword. 

BhU. Bagot,fQrbeare» thou fhalt aot take it vp. 
xAttm. Excepting oiie,I would he were the bell 
In all this prefence that hath raoude me lo. 

F/V^. If that thy valure (land on finipathie, 

Thcrcismy gageAumerle, in gage to thine j 
By that fairc Sunne which flic ws me where thou ftandft, 

I heard thee fay>and vaunlirigly thoji fpakft ir, . 

That thou wertcaule of noble Glouccfters deatln 
If thou denieft it twenty times, thou lieft* 

And I will turne thy falflioode to thy heart* 

Where it wasforged with my rapierspoint. 

Thou darftnot(coward) liuc tafcc that day. 

F/V^. Now by ray foulcjl would it were this hourc. - 
•Aum, Fitzwatersithou art damnd to hell for this. 

L, Ter. Aumetle, thou lied, his honour is as true 
In this appealeasthou artall vniuft* 

And that thou art fo> there I thrdwe ray gage j 
To prooue it on thee to the extreathell point 
Ofmortall breathing,ceazeitifthoudarft, - 

And if I do not, raay my bands rot off, > ’ - 

And neucr brandilh more reuengefull ffccle 
Oucr the glittering helmet of my foe. 

Another L. I taske the earth to the like (forlworne Aumetle) 
And fpurre thee on with full as roa^ny lies 
As it miy be hollowed in thy treacherous care 
From flnne to (inner there is my honors pawne 
Ingage it to the triall ifthou dareft. 

Aum. Wholetsmeelfejbyheauenllethrbwcatall, 
Ihauea thoulandfpiritesinonebreaft* - 

To anfwcr twenty thoufand luchas you. 

Sttr. My lord Fitzwatcr, I do remember well 
The very time (Aumcrle) and you did talkc. 

Ti$verycrtteybuwcreanpr6limcetheh>X - - 

And 
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Richard the feconi. 

/^odyou can witnes with me this is true. 

Sur, AsfaHe*byheaucD,asheauenitfelfcistrue. , 

Fit?. Siurie thou lieft. . . (fword, 

Sw. Diflionorabic boy* that lie (hall lie lo heauic onmy 
That it (hall render vengeance and reuenge. 

Till thou the lie-giuer, and that lie do lie* 

In earth as quictas thy ftihcrs fcull. 

In proofc whereof there is my honours pawne, 

Ingage itto the triall ifthou darft. 

Vit\. How fondly doeft thou fpurre a forward norlet 
If I dare cate, or drinke,or breathe, or line, 

I dare meet Surry in a wiidernes. 

And fpit vpon him whilft I fay*he lies. 

And lies, and lies: there is bond of faith. 

To tie thee to my ftrong correftion: 

As I intende to tnriuc in this new world, 

Aumerle is guiltic ofmy true appeale. 

BelideS I heard the baniflied Norffblkc lay, 

That thou Aumcrle didft fend two of thy men. 

To execute the noble Duke at Gallice, 

./inm. Some heneft Chriftian truft me with a'gage, 

That Norffolke lies* heeredolthrowcdowncthis* 

If he may be repealdto trie his honour. 

Bull. Thefe differences (hall all reft vndec gage* 

Till Norffolke be repeald, repealdhe lhallbe, 

And though mine enknie, reftord againc 
T o all his landes and figniories: when he is rctumd* 

Againft Aumcrle we will inforce his triall. 

CatL That honourable day (hall neucr be feene* 

Manica time hath banilht Norffolke fought. 

For lelii Chrift in glorious Chriftian foild, 

Streaming the enfigne ©fthc Chriftian Croffe, 

Againfl blackc Pagans* Turkesiand Saracens, 

And toild with workes of warre, retird him fclfe 
To Italic, and thereatVenicc gaue 
His bodic to that pleaflint Countries earth. 

And his pure foule vnto his Captaioe Chrift, 

Vndcr whofe cqulour# he had foa^t fo long. 






The 7" rxgedie ef ' 

2»/4 WhyB.isNorflfolkedeadf ' s 

Car/. Asiurelyaslliuciny Lord. . 

BhU. Sweet peace conduct his fwffctc foule to the bofoiBe' 
Of good oldcAbrahatn:Lords- Appellants* .. * 

Your diflfcrenceslhall all reft vnder gage* 

Till we afsigneyou to your dates oftriail. i EvierToilie 

York; OrcatDulceofLancaftcrJ come to thee, , , r n3 

From pluine-pluckt Richard, who with willing foule,. : M 
Adopts the heire, and his high fcepteryccldes, 

T o the poffefsion of thy royall hand; . - ' 

Afccnd his throne, defeending riowfrom him* , .. n'. \ • r 
And long line Henry fouti;h:of that name. . ^ . !, f 

BhU. In Gods name He afoend the regall throne* j 
'■'' Car. Mary God foi bid. 

Worftinthistoyall prcfoncc may Ifpeake* ' 

Yet beftbefecniingmctofpcaltc the truth, ’ i , 
Would God that any in this noble prefooce,. • ; cr \ 
W ere enough noble to be vprigbt iudge . 1 .111 

Of noble Richard.. Then true noblcflc would n 
Learne Him forbearance from lo foule a wrong, ' 

W hat (ubie£f can giuc {entente on his Kingt - ' 

And who fits here that is not Richards fubieft? ■ .< ji p T 

Thecucsarenotiudgdbuttheyarc.byrohcare„ ' p dll 
Although apparant guilt be feenc in them,. ' ' 

And fliall the figure of G ods Maiefty, 

His CaptainCjfteward, deputy, elcdl* . 

Annointed, crowned, planted, many yeares 
Be iudgd by fubieft and inferiour breath, , 

And he himfej fe not prcfcnt?Oh forfend it God,. 

That in a Chrifiian climate foulcsi efinde, . 

Should flievv fo heinous blacke bbfceenc a deed 
I Ipcakc to fi^bjefts and a iubiefVfpcakes, 

Stlrdvpby Gpd thus boldly for his Ring, . „ 

Aly Lord ofFjcrcfiwd here vvliGip you ciiU.King,. 

Isa foule traitour to proucj Hereford^King,,, 
AndifyoiicrownchimlctiixieprpphcCe, - 
ThebloudofFogUlhfhallUJanaretheground* » 

And future agfsgtoanc fbt iJvS,fpui$a^ia ' X 

• ’ . ' ' P«a«« 



Ksn^RkhardtheJeemd, 

Peace lhall gofleepe with ttirkcs and infidels, 

Atid in this fcatc of peace, tumultuous warres. 

Shall kin with kin, and kindc with kind confound: 
.Diforder, horror, feare » and mutiny. 

Shall hccre inhabit, and this land be cald, 

The field of Golgotha and dead mens fouls. 

Oh ifyon raife this houfe.againfl: this houfo. 

It will the wofiilleft diuifion prouc. 

That euer fell vpon this curfed parth: 

Preuentit, refilf it,letitnotbc fo^ 

Left child, childs children, cric againft you wo. 

7{prth. 'Well hauc you argued fir, and for your paines. 

Of Capitall treafon, wearreftyou hccre: 

My Lord of Weftminfter, be it your charge. 

To keepe him (afely {ill liis day of triall. .> 

B»//. Letitbefo,andloe onwednefdaynext, 

W c folemnly proclaimc our Coronation, 

Lords be ready all. Exeunt. 

iJMiAnent'fVefi.CitUily./iumerk. 

\Akktt. A wofiill Pageant haue we heerc beheld. 

Cdt. The w'oe’s to come,the children yet vnbornc. 

Shall feele this day as ftiarpto themastnorne. 

.Aum, You holy Clergy men, is there no plot, 

T 0 ridde the realme ofthis pcrnitioiis blotf 
^Uot. My Lo, before I freely (pcakc my mind heerein. 
You {hall not onely take the Sacrament, 

To burie mine intents, but afto to cfFcft, ■ 

What euer 1 {hall happen to deuilet 
1 {ec your browes arc full of difeontenC, 

Your harts of forrow, and your cics of teares: 

Come home with me to fupper, He lay a plot, 
Shalllhewvsallamerriedaie. Sxeunt. 

tnter the Queene Keith her AttenJUntt. 

This way the King will come, this is the way, 

To lulius Caefars ill crefted Tower, 

T o woh fe flint bolbme, my condemned Lord, 

Is d oomde a prifoncr by proud Bullingbrookc* 

, , Ha Hccre 


















O'htTraj^edif^ 

Hecre let vs refl> if this rcbeilious eatth, 

H iuc a< y t e ft »ng for her true Kings Queene, (£w/er 
Bucioftibm lcc, or rather doe notfee. 

My fai re Rofc withe I, yet lookevp, behold, 

Thatyouiti pitticinay diflolue todeaw, . 

And wafti him frcfti agaitie with true loue teares. 

Ah t hou the niodle wlicrc oldc Troy did ftand T 
Thou mappe of honour, theu King Richards tonibe. 

And not King Richard: thou^moft beauteous Inne, 

Why ftionld hard ^uourdgreife be lodged in theci 
When triumph is become an alehoufe gueR} 

R/cA, ioyne not with greife fairc worotn, doc not lb, 

T o make my end too ruddeo,Ieame good foule* 

To thinke our former Race a happic dreame. 

From whichawakt the truethofwhatwe are 
Shewes vs but this: I am fwoi ne brother (fweet) 

To grim ncccf fitic, and he and I, 

Will kcepe a league till death . Hie thee to Frauncc» 

And cleiRer thee in (bmc religious houle> 

Our holy hues muR win a new worlds crowne» 

Which our prophanc houreshcerc haue thrownedowoc* 
Q«ee. what is my Richard both in fhape and minde 
Transforindand weaknedJh.ath Bullingbrocke, 

Depolde thine intcllcftjhath he been in thy hart? . 

The Lyon dying thtuft cth foorth his pawc. 

And woundes the earth if nothing elfe with rage, .. 

To be ore-powr’d, an d wiil t thou pupill-likc 
Take the corredion, mildly kilic the rod* 

And fawnc on Rage with bafe humilitic. 

Which arta tionaiid the kingofbcafls. 

King, a King of beaRs indeed, if angbt but beaRs» 

1 bad been Rill ahappie King. of men. 

Good (lbme.tim€sQueene)preparethee'hence for Franefo 
Thinkc l am dead , a»d that euenhere thou takcR 
As from my death bed thy laR liuing Icaucj 
In winters tedious liiglits fit by the firc> 
with good old folkcss and let them tcllithe talf& 
Ofwocfull ages long agdcbctiddc; - ^ 







King Kkhardtheficend, 

Andercthoubidgoodnighttoquitetheirgriefes; 

Tcllthou the lamentable talc of me. 

And fend the hearers weeping to their beds. 

For why, the fenflcflebrands will fimpathize 

The heauy accent ofthy moouing tong. 

And in coropafsion weepc b^e out* ^ 

And lomc wil mourne in aflrcs,fomccole blacke, 

FrthedcpofingofarightfullKing. Knm^rth^, 

t^orth. My Lord, the minde of Bullingbrooke is ebangde, 
YoumuRto Pomfret, not vnto the Tower. 

And Madam, there is order tanc for you. 

With al fwitt fpeede you muR away to France. 

K/fi^ Northumbcfl3iicl>thoii ladder vvncrcwiChaU 
The mounting Bullingbrooke afeends my throne. 

The time fliallnotbe many houresofage 

More than it is> ere foulc finne gatliering head 
Shall breake into corrupt! on, thou lhait thinke,^ 

Thoughhe dmide the realrae and giue thee halfe. 

It is too little helping him to all. 

He Ihall thinke that thou which knoweR the way 
To plant vnrightfull kings, wilt know againc. 

Being rrere fo little vrgde another way, 

Toplucke liim headlong from the vfurped throne* 

Thcloue of wicked men conuerts tofearc, 

T hat feare to hatej and hate turnes one or both 
To worthy dauHger and dele rued death. 

Klorth. My guilt be oamy head, and there an enw 
Take leaue and part, for you rouft part forthwith. 

King Doubly diuorRCbad men) you violate 
A two-fold marria 2 ,e twixt my crowneand me. 

And then betwixt me andmy married wife. 

Let me vnkifle the oatbe twixt thee and met 
And yet not fo. for with a kifle twasraadc. 

J?art vs Northumberl and, I towardes the north, 

W here Riiuering cold and fickenefle pines the climes 
Mv wife to Fraunccjfrom whence let forth in pomp 
She came adorned hither like fwcete Maic* 

H 5 Sent 
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fd^ediief 

Sentbacke lUceHoUftwraasor fhortftof day. 

Qj^ene Andmuftwebediuidedfmuftwepart? 

King 1 hand from hand(myloue) and heart from heart, 
Q^ene Banifli vs both, and fend the King with me. 

King That were fame Joue, but little poUicie. 

Qwene Then whither he gocs> thither let me go, 

King So two togither weeping make one woe, 

Wcepe thou for me inFraunce, I for thee hecre. 

Better far oft' chan neere be nerc the nearc. 

Go count thy way with fighes,! mine with groancs. 

Quffne So longcft way /hall haue the longcft moanes. 
King T wife for one ftep He gronc the way being Ihort 
And pcece the way out with a heauy heart. 

Come come in wpoing forrow lets DC briefe. 

Since wedding it, there is fuch length in griefc; 

One kiftc lhall flop our mouths, and duinbly part, - ; 
Thus giuc I mine, and thus take I thy heart. > 

Qwffne Giuc me mine owHcagainCjtwere no good part 
Totakconmetokeepe.andkillthyheart: ' -r 

Sonowlhaue mincowneagaine,begohe, 

That I may ftriuc to kill it with a groane. 

King W c make woe wanton with this fond delay, 

Once more adue, the feft let Ibrrow fay, Sxeunt, 

Enter Duke ofTorke And the Dutche^e, 

Dh. My Lord,you told me you would tell the refti 
When weeping madefyou breake the ftotie of 
Of our twbeoufinsePraming into London. 

Yorke Whercdidlleaue? 

D«. At that fad flop my Lord, 

Where rude mifgouemcd hands from windowes topfc 
Threw duft and rubbiih on king Richards head. 

Yor% Then (as I faid) the Duke great Bullingbrookc 
Mounted vpon a hotc and ficrie fteede. 

Which his afjsiring rider feemd to know* 

With llow»but ftatcly pafe kept on his courlc, 

Whilft all tongues cried,God fauc the Bulliogbrooke, 
Youwouldhauethoughtthc very windows/pakci 
So many greedy lookes ofyojig arid old Through 




skhdrJ thcfeconL 

ThfougTi'bafeincnts darted their defiring eics' 

Vpon lois vifage- and thatall the walles 
'Witlvpaintcd imagery had laid atoned, 
lefu preferue the welcome Bullingbrooke, 

Whilfl he from the one fide to the other turning 

Bare-headed, lower than his prowd ftcedeSneckc > 

■fiefpfdci I thanks you ebuntrymen: . 

And thus ftiil doing, thus he pafleafong.’ ; u< '> 
m. Alac poore Richard, where rode he the whilfU 
ror/^e As in a Theaterthe'eiesof men, * 

Afterawcll-gracedAftorleauestheft.igc,' 

Arc ydly bent on him that enters next, 

Thinkinghis prattle to betediousy ui . i . 
Euen fo, or '^nbmtish mofe contempt mens eies 
Did fcowle on gentle Ric. no man cried, Godfaiie hirhi 
No ioyfull tongue gaue him his welcome homej 
Butduft was throwcnvpon his facred head: •■ ;./ .1 

Which w'itltfiichgenclefoilrbw he ftiooke off,.' 

His free ftill combating with teares and fmilcs* ; 
Thebadges of h is gricfciand patience, i. 1 - 

That had not Godforfomc ftrongpurpofcftceld : 

T he hearts of men, they muft perforce haue melted* ; 
And-Barbarifmcit feifehaue pitaiedhim: 

But heauen hath'ahand inthefecuenfs, . : ^ . 

T o w'hofetiigh will we bound but calme content^.'* 

To Bullingbrookc are we fworncfubiefls now* 

Whofe Rate and honour Ifor ay allow. 
t>u. Here'cbmesuhy feane Aumcrlc^ 

ICorke Aumcrlc that was, • 

But that is loft, for being Richards fricncT: ■■ 

And Madam, you miift call him Rutland now: 

I am in parlcaojcnt pledge for his truth 
Andlaltingfealtietothenewmade kirig. , ^ 

Z)«. Welcome my fonne, whoarethe violctshow 
That ftrew the grecnc lap of the new come fpring. 

Madam, ! know not, norl greatly care not, . 
God knov^es lhad as Uife be none asoue. 
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TheTragedh ef 

Y»rl{f Well,bcarc you wel in this new Tpring of time. 
Left you be crept before you come to pt ime * , 

What newes from Oxford* do thefe iuftt & triumphs hold? 
For aught lknow(ray Lord) they do. 

Yorks you will be there I know. 

IfGodprcuentnot»Ipurpolefo. 

Torks What feale is that that hangs without thy bofome? 
yea* lookft thou palef let me fte the writing, 

Aum. My Lord* tis nothing. 

Yorks No matter then who fee it, 

I will be fetisfied, let me fee the writing. 

^um. I do bcfeech your grace to pardon me; 

It is a matter of fmall confequence* 

Which for feme reafonsl would not haue feene* 

Yorke Which for fome reafons fit 1 mcane to fee. 
Ifearelfeare. 

D«, What Ihould you feare? 

Tis nothing but feme band that he is entred into 
For gay apparcll gainft the triumph day. ' ’ 

Yorks Bound to himfelfc ; what doth he with a bond 
That he is bound to. Wife, thou art a foole: 

Boy, let me fee the writing. 

^um. I do bcfeech youpardon me, I may notlhcw it. . 
Yorks Iwillbcfatisncd,letmcfeeitlfay: 

Hepiitcksr it^tttofhishofomeani readet it: 

Yorks T rea(bn,foulc treafon, vil laine*traitor»flauc» 

2)«. Whatis the matter my lord? 

Yorks Ho,whois within there# faddic my borfe, 

God lor his mercy ! what treachery is here? 

D«. Why what is it my Lord# 

Yorks Giuc me my bootes I lay* faddlc my horfe* 

Now by mine honour, by my lifcjby my troth 
I will appeach the villaine. 

Da. What is the matter? 

Yorks Peace fooliflb woman. 

Da, I wil not peace, what is the matter Aumerle# 

yia. Good mother be content, it is no more ^ 



Then my poorc life ranft aufwcre«i ^ ^ 

Thy life anfwcre? 

• wr. Bring raiemy bootes, I will vntothelvuig* 

Htf man enter fitith hit hotet. 

Da, Strikc himAumcrlcrpoorc boy thou art amazd,. 

Hence vilaine neoer more come in my fight. 

rar. Giuc me ray bootes I fay.' ; . 

D«. Why Yorke what wiltthoiidM# 

-Wilt thou nothidc the trcfpalfe of thine ownc? 

Haue we more fons? or are we like to haue? 

Is notmy teeming date drunkc vp with time? 

And wilt thou plucke my feire fonnefrom minc^ge# 

And rob me of a happie mothers name*. 

Is he not like the? i$ he notthinc owne? 

Yor, Thou fond mad woman, 

f ilt thou concealc this darke conlp’uacic ? 

doozen of them here -haue tane the lacrament* 

And intcrchaungcably fetdowne there hands, 

Tbkill the king at Oxford* ^ 

'Da. He lhal be none* wcelc keepe him hcere. 

Then what is that to him? _ r 

Yor. Away fond woraan*wcre he twentie timesmy fpnnc,i. 
Iwouldappcachhim* V 

Da. Hadft thou groand for him as 1 haue done. 

Thou wouldft bee more pittifuU. 

But nowc I knowe rhy minde, thou doeft fefpeft 
That I haue been difloiall to thy bed, 

' And that he is a baft ard, not thy fonnes 
Sweeie Yorke* fwectc husband, be not of that mind. 

He is as like thee as any man maybe, 

NotJiketo mc, or aofmy kinne, ^ 

Andyetllouc him. . • ^ 

Yor. Make way vnrulie woman. ^xit. 

Da. After Aumerlc: mount thee vpon his horfey 
Spur, poll, and get before him to the King, 
Andbegthypatdofterchedoaccufethcc, > 

He not be long behind, though- 1 be old, r - 
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TheTf'agedinf 

I doubt not but to ride as fafftas Yorkc, 

An neuer will I rife vp from the grotind> 

T ill Bullingbcoke haue pardoned thee: away>be gone; 

tnurtht Kingi^ithhfs nohltt. 

Zing H, Can no man tell me of my, vntbriftie ibnne? ' 
Tisfulltbreemonethifinccldidfcc-bimlaft, i , 

Ifany plague hang oucr vs tis.hei ■ j v fi 

1 would CO God my Lordes he might be found: 

Inquire at London, mongft the Tauernes therC; 

For therc(thcy fay) he daylie idoth frequent^ , . 
Withvnrenrainedloofecortipanionsj 
Eucn (uch (they fay)as ftand in narrow lanlea, < . ; i : . , ; ; 
And bcate our watch> and rob our paflengcrs» : : ; /i . , ; 
Which he yong wanton and effeminate boy, ; : , : i ? i 

Takes on the point of honour to fupport fo didblute acrew» 
H. Terete My Lord,fometwodaycsfihceIfawthephnce»A 
And tould himofthofetriumphes helde atO*ford^:.s, , o K 
Zing, And what laid the gallant? . . ; > : 

Ter. His anfwer was,hc would vnto the ffewij - 

And from the commonff ereatiire p'uckc a glouc> - 

And weare it as a fiiuour, and wit h that, c j _ - . ; . ; , , , ' 

would vnhorfe the luflieft Challenger, ;' v , , 

K/»^ H, As d iflbluce as defperat, yet through bothr ' " 

1 fee fome fparkes of betterhope, which elder yearet^ =■ 
May happily bring foorth. But who comes hccre? 

'Enter ^umtiU ■■ o;; n U 
Where is the King? . :^;fcwil(Uy.V 

H. What nieanes our cofen. that he flares and loolces 
,Aitm, God fauc your grace, I doc befeecb your Maieftie, 
To haue foine conference with your gritec alone, 

'King. Withdraweyourfeluesiandtcauevshcrcalone, 

W hat is the matter with our eofennowe? 

ForcuerTuiy my knees growe totbecarth. 

My tongue, dcauetb my rooffe within my mouibj 
VnlefTeapavdoneTClrifcorfpeakff. .c'j 
K/h^ Intended, or conimitted, was this fault? . . 
Ifonthcfirfi^howheynooscieitthfl;, . ^ j - 
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Rkhdfd thejecond. 

To win thy after Iouc»l pardon thee. 

.Am, Then giue me leaue that May tume the key. 

That no roan enter till my talc be doni^ 

Kie^. Haue thy dcfirc. 

; - The jyiitteofteerkekltoketdtfhtioorednicrUth. ‘ i 

Tor. My leige beware, looke tothy lelfe. 

Thou haft a Traitor in thy prcfbnce there, ' 

King, Vilain He make thee fafe, (feare 

jfum. Stay thy reuengefull hand, thou haft nocaufe to 
Tor\f Open the dore,fecurc fool cihardie King, 

Shall 1 for loucf^akctreaibn to thy face, T 

Open the dore, or { will breake it open. 

King What is the matter vncle, fpeake, recouer breath. 
Tell vs, how neare is daunger , 

That weemay arme vs to encounter it? 

Tor. Perufe this writthg heere,and thou fhalt know, 
Thetreafbncbatmy haftefbrbids me iliew. 

wfem. remember as thou readft, thy promife paft, 

1 do repent me, reade not my name there* 

My hart is not confederate with my hand. 

Ter. :.ls: was (vilainc)erethy hand did fet it downe. ; v 
I tore it from the traitors bofbmeXKing,) 

Feare,and not loue, begets his penitence: 

Forget to pittie him, left thy pittie proue* 

A Serpent that will Aingthee to the hart, 

Ki»^, O heynous, ftrong, ahd bould eonfeitacy: 

O loyal! Father, ofa treacherous Sonne, 
Thoafheei'eimmacnlateandfllaer Fonntaine, . '• 

Rom whence this ftreame, through muddy pafTages* 

Hath held hiscurrentrand defild himfelfc. 

Thy ouerflo w ^good, cenuerts to bad: 

And thy aboundant goodnes, fbaU cxcufe* 



^ This deadly blot in thy digrefling fbnne. 

^ my vertoc, be his vices baiide, 
^ ^Pend nwne honour* with his fhan^^ 

As thriftles fonnes, their feraping Fathers golds 

Mine honour hues when his difhonoiir dies* 
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Orniy - : 'i ;(i;, ■: 

Thou kilft me ill his life gWHig hiipbiMth^ ' . 

The traibrliucs> the-tmc man's put - 

Dh. What ho.my Liege» forGpds.fekcktmejnr/ ,, 
What Hull vbiec fuppli3ht.mJ*k9 thiicgcr crle? 
D». A womap.and thy auni(g*tat kipg)tis I, •_ ; ;I . 

Speakewitbme,pitieme,openthe<feoK, i: t 

A beggar begs that ncucrbeg<i before. , ' • = 

K/»^ Ourfceneisaltrcdffomaferious thios» : 

And now changde to the Beggar and the King! ,v . ; 

]S4y dangerous coufindet your motherlni ■ ; i i i.s.iil 

I know fhe is come to pray for yoiir foufe finnovi ■ r: , - r 
ror% If thou dopardon whofocuer pray, 

More finnes for this forgiuenesprofpeMnay; ‘ 

This feftfedioynt cut oifitherefl reft found, 1 . 

This let alone vJil all theicft cbnfound; i i i . « ^ 
Du. Oh kingibeleeuc not this hard-hearted 
Loue louhignotitfelfe>:ncne othercan. ■ v 

"Yorks r hou franukc woman, whatdoftthottiBakcher^ 
ShaU thy old dugs once roorcatraitorreare? -'’^ - , 

Du. Swcctd YxKke be patient, hearc me gehdc^^egK|^^ 
KingH Rife vp good aunt; ‘ ^ ^ 

DU. Notyef-Itfaccbefccch, ^ 

Foreuerwill walkevponniykneefr 
And neuer fee day thawhe happy fees, 

TUI thou giue ioyiwbilifeou bid mem^^ : ; ' ■ ' ' 

By pardoning ButlMid my tranrgtefsirtg boy; ■- ■ ■ 

^um. Vnto my mothers prayers I bend my kneei ■ 
yorke Againft them bpth my true ioynts bended bcj- . 

Ill maift thou tjjriueif thou graunr any grace. 

Du. Pleades he in eameftf looke vpon hisfacc.' 

His eies d o drop iiotean’e^hifc^pxiayers are inieft» . 

His words come from bis iMOtiihi oans feoin'our breat > 

He pray esbutfeintiy, and would be deuied* . 

W^e pray with-hcart andfoule, aBdiail-bende* 






His weary ioynts wolUd gladly itfe I 

Out knccsRillkaeefet»l«o 



i£s: 



His uravers are full of falfc hypocriTie, 

thS” vTuhOT' 

Norke Good aunt Band yp. 

Z)«. Nay»dotiotlay, B^i^^ jPi ^ • 

SayPardokrft.aBdafterw3rdsrftaBdv^^^^^ 

Arwl ifl were thy nurfc thy tong to teach» 

^toX»Wb»thc6in«^tdof<hyfpcacW 

I ncucr lona;d tohearc a wordtUlnow. 

£»is=‘c£«»' 

ThatL the wordit felfe againBthc wrdr^^ 

Soeakc pardon as ti$ cOTtaJit m ourUand,_ 

ThebhoppingP rcnch we do not vndcrftand. 

Thine eie begins to fpeake, fetthy tongue t ere: 

Or in thispitcotis heart plant thou thmeeare,, : v ;; 

That hearing how ourplaints and prayers dopjerce, 

Pitie may moouc thee pardon to rehearle. 

KingU. Good aunt Band yp. 

Z>». Ido not fuetq Band. , 

Pardon is all the lute I h^c ii^and. ^ 

Kinz 1 pardon him as God lhall pardon me, 

D» Oh happy vantage of a kneclmg knee. 

Yet am I ficke for fcare, fpeake it a»aine. 

Twice faying pardon doth not pardon twaine. 

But makes one pardon.Brong. 

KingH. Ipardonhimwithalmyhcatt. 

DU. Agodonearththouart. . ' - 

KingH^ But for our tmfly brother in law and the Abbot, 

With all the reB of that conlorted ere Wt ; 

DeBruaion Bfait lhal dog them at the hccles. 

Good vnclc,helpto6rdctfeuetall powers, 

. I I 






ThTfA^edietf 

To Oxford, or where ere thefe traitorsare. 

They fhall Qot Hue within this world! fweare* 

But I will hauc them if I once know where. . 

Vncle farewell, and couGn adue, 

Your mother well hath prayed, and prooue you true; - 
Dw. Come my oldc tonne, Ipray God make thee new. 

^eunt . fir Tierce 

TExtoH Didft thou not markc the K . what words he 
Haue 1 no friend will rid me of this liuing feare} 
Wasitnotfo? 

Mdu Thclewere his very words. 
ixtott Hauc I no friend quoth hef he fpake it twice. 
And vrgde it twice togither,did he not? 



Mxn Hedid. 

£x/os And fpeaking it, he wiihtly lookt onme. 

As who /hould fay, 1 would th<M wett theiiian, 

1 hat would diuorce this terrour hrom my hearti 
Meaning the king at Pomfret.Come lets go, 
lam the kings friend, and will rid his foe* ,, 

inter 'Rj'eharddione. 

9Jth. Ihauebeeneftudyinghowlmaycofnpaite . 
This prifon where I hue, vnto the world : 

And fbrbecaufe the world is populous. 

And here is not a creature butmy felfe, 

1 cannot do it : yet lie hammer it out. 

My braine lie proouet the female corny fouler 
My foule thefather, and thefe two beget 
A generation of ftill-breeding thoughts: 

And thefe fame thoughts people thislittle world,' 

In humors like the people of this world: 

For no thought is contented : the better fort, 

As thoughts of things diuine are intermixt 

AVith fcruples, and do let the word it felfe 

Againft the word»as thus; Come little ones, & thenagaine 

It IS as hard to come, as for a Cammell 

To threed the poflerneofa (mall needles eie: 

XhQUghtstcodingtbainbitionthcydo.plot* 



10 



20 30 








Kmilii^drdtheficiHtd, 

Vnlikely wotiders s how thefe vaine weakc d^ks 
May teare a pafTage thorow the flinty ribs 

Of this hard world my ragged prifon walks: 

And for they cannot die in their owne pride, 

ThoughistendingtoconcentflatterthemklUCJ, 

T bat they arc not the fir ft of fortunes liaiies^ 

Hot (hall not be the laft like fccly begg^» 

Whofitting in the flockes refuge their Iharae, 

Thatmany hauc,and othersmuft fetthcrc. 

Andinthisthoughttheyfindakmdofcafe, 

Bcaringthcif Gv^ncmisfortuncs on Ac backc 

Of fuch as hauc before, indurdc the hke* 

Thus play Un one petfon many people. 

And none contented •, fom^imcs am 1 Kin^ 

Then ttcafons make me wilhroy fclfc abcgga 

Andfol am : then cruihingpenunc 
Petfwadcsmel wasbettet.whcna king,. 

Then am 1 kingd againc, and by and by, 

Thinkc that I am vnkingd.by BulUngbrookc, 

And lltait am nothing. But what ere I be, 

Nor l,notiany man, that but man _ 

With nothing lhall be plcafde, till he beeafdc, 
Withbcingnothing. Mufickc dolhe^c. thmufi^^latet 

Ha ha keepe time, how fowre fwectc Mwficke r$ 

When time is broke, and no proportion kept, 

So isit inthe mufike of menslmcs^ 

And here haue I the daintmeffe of eare_ 

To checketime broke a difordcrcd ftnUj,. 

But for the concord of my ftate and time, _ 

Had not an earc to heate my true time broke. 



Whereto my finger like a diallespoyot, 

Is pointing ftill, in clcanfingthem from 

Novy fir,thc found tluUcUes what hourc it is, 








Thtrigedie^ 

Are clamoroas groanes which ftrilce vpoti my hatfc ' 

Which is the bell, fo fighs. and tcares, and groncs. 

Shew minutes, times, and houres: but my time, 

Runnes poftingbh in Bullingbrokes proud ioyc, 

While I ftandfooling heere hisiacke of theclockc. 

This mufickc maddes me. letit found ho more. 

Por though it haue holp mad men to their witts. rr . 

In me it feemes it will make wife men mad: 

Yet bleffiing on his hartthat giues it me, 

For tis aGgnc of loue; and lone to Richard, , ; 

Is a ftrangc brooch in this al-hating w'orld. 

inter A-groome of the JUhble. 

Croame. Haile roiall Prince. 

'Bjch, Thankesnoblcpeare; 

The chcapeft ofvs is ten grotes toodeare. 

What art thou, and how comeft thou hither, 

Where no man ncuer comes, but that fad dog, 
Thatbringsmefoodetomakcmiffortuneliue. 

Croome. I was apooregroome ofthy ftablcKing, 
Whenthouwert King: WHO trauailling towards Yotke, 
With much adoe (at length) haue gottenleauc. 

To lookc vpon my Ibme times roiall maifters face: 

Oh how it ernd my hare when I beheld. 

In London ftreetes, that Corronation day. 

When Bullingbtokc rode on Roane Barbatiei 
That horfc, that thou fo often haft beftridc. 

That horfe, that I fo carefully haue dreft, : - ^ 

A* Rode he on Barbaric.tell me gentle freind, 

How went he vnder him? 

Groom. So proudly as ifhedifdaind the ground. 

R/V, SoproudthatBullingbroke wason hisbacke! 

That lade hath eate bread from rriy royall hand, 

This hand hath made him proud with clapping him: 
Wouldhenotftumble, would he not fall downe 
Since pride muft haue afaljand breake the necke, 

Ofthat prondman, that did vfurpehisbacke? ■ V ' ; 
Forgiueneshorfe whydo Iraile onthee? ^ ^ S’ W 



Rkhdrdthejiifi»d, 

Since thou created to be awed by man. 

Waft borne to beare y I was not made a horfe, 

And yetlbeare a burthen like an afFe, 

Spurrde,galld,and tifde by iauncing Bullingbrooke^ 

inter one to J^ehttri'With twdte. 

Keeper Fellow, giuc place,heere is rio Jonger flay. 

Kpeh. Ifthou loue me, tis pme thou wert away. 

Greome Wbatmy tongidares not,that. my heart fhal fay, 
1 KxitGMom, 

Keep>er My Lord,wiltpleafeyOutofal] tof . 
mch. Tafteof it ftrftas thouarC wonctedo. 

Keeper My Lord I dare not, fir Pierce of Exton, 

Who lately came from the King^comniaunds the cOntrarvi' 
Kich. Thcdiuclkakc.HenryofLancafter,andthcc, ’ ' 
Patience is ftalc, and lara wcarie ofit. / 

Help, help, help. 

Themurderertrnfhtn. 

Kick, How now.whatmeanesDeathin this rude afiwk? 

ViHainci thy oWnc hand yceld&thy deathsinftrumenfo 
Co thou audfill another roome in hell. 

'Here Extonfiriket him dtmnt. 
pcA. T hat hand fli<ill butnein neucr quenching firo. 
That flaggers thus my perfon : Exton,tby fierce hand 
Hath with the kings blond ftaind the kings ownc land; 

Mount mount my foule.thyfeatcis vp on hiehr . 

Whilft my groOe flcfti finckes downeward here to die. 

Exton As fulLofvalure asofroyallbloud; • 

Both haue I fpilld. Oh .would the deede were good! 
hor now the diuel/ that told me 1 did well, 

^ics that this deCde is chronicled in hell: 

Hus dead king to.the liuing king lle beare. 

I akc hence the reft, and giue them buriaUheere. 

^HterBullmghrooke-ieiththedtikpo/rorke. 

Is.tj”f *belateftnewcswc hcar^ 

tnatthe rebels haue confumed with fire 

K Q^p 
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Ottr{owncofCicctc(in Gl^i^fterfliw^:‘ . : 

But whether they be tan* or ilainc we teare rtoc, 

Winter Uorthuml^rUni, . t 
W elcome iHay;Lord.' what is the newes? ■ ? : _ : ' 

T^tuh. Firrt tothyfacrcdftatc wifli lallhappineflej 

The nextncwcsis,ihatietdLbudb«fent *: 

The hea4esof036tord#Salisbiiry,Bliint andKent* 

The maner oftlicu.takiogiiiay appeare 
A't large-difcourfeduithisipapchhfeere 

King We thahke thee gentle Pereie for thy painesj^ 

And to thy woortH Will’ addc light wortHy gaines* ' ^v: . . 

. "Enttr lord fit)(rv4tersi : . • ' 

FitK. jyiyLotdiIhaucfromOxfbrdfcnttoI.ond»tt! 

The hcadsofBroccas,andfir Renet Seely,' • ' 

T woof thexiaungiarous conforted traitorsi ■ • > • _ 

That fought atOxford thy dire oucrthrow.-.:i ^ m ... U 

4, ki*>£ Thy paints FitZi lhaU nor he forgbt» . . 
Righthobleisthymeritwedl wot. _ 

intefH. Terete. ' . 

Te>rp/e. Thc grandcoiifpirator Abbot 
With clog of con fcicnce and fowre melancholy 
Hath yeeldcd vp his body to the graue. ’ ' " 

But here is Carleil Iming, to abide 

Thy kiogly^doDinc^andfcntcncc offiispriuCi 

€arJeiVthi»kLy©urdoomev ‘ 

Ghoofe out fdtnc fcaet.pbcc,foineieoei«irt 

Morc.th'an thou haft> and' with it ioy thy lifot 

Js o as thou hurt in peace, d« freefromttrifc. 

For thoughmioe enemy thou baft euerbcenc, 

High fparkes of hoQoutantheehaue: Kce^ 



JjntetKxtan'tCfiih tie tiffin.' 

exton : GreatKing, within this coffin I prcfcnt 
Thy buried feare : herein all breathlcflc lies 

The tnigbtieft <rfthy greawR enemies. 

Richard of Burdcaux^by ^ wrouEhc 

king Exton. I tbanke ihce BOt,for thou Haft w 8 




A deed of 

VponntyhMd and all {his tarn ousJLano. , . , , 

T.xton, From your ownc mouth my Lo. did I this deed. 
King. They loue not poifon that do poifon neede, 

Nor do I thee; though I did wifli him d»sad , 

1 hate the murtherer, loue him murthcred} 

The guilt of confeie nee take thou forthy labor, 

But neither my good word, nor Princely fauour; 
WithCaynego wander through ftjades of night. 

And neuer Ihew thy head by day nor light, 

Lordes, I proteft my foulc is full of Wo, 

Thatbloud (hottld fprinclc me to make me growt 
Comemnume with me,for what I do lament. 

And put on fulleyo blacke incontinent, 
lie make a voiage to the holly lande, 

To wa(h thisbloud off from my guiltichand; 

March (adly after, grace my mournings hecre. 

In weeping after {his yntimcly Bccre, 
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